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V PEEFACE. 



A lone house, without thb appendage of a garden, would, 
to the beholder, present anything but an interesting or 
vivifying scene : so would this small volume, if permitted 
to make its way into the world imaccompanied by an 
introductory chapter or preface. 

Goldthome Hall, when first commenced, was intended as 
a short, fragmentary tale of fiction for one of the numerous 
weekly publications. It was written spontaneously, and 
without premeditation, during one evening ; then, through 
an unexpected event, it was thrown aside pendant five 
or six days, yet ever and anon thought of. Upon perusing 
it a second time, it presented to the writer a plot or ground- 
work for a more lengthened tale, provided the several 
personages were more folly developed. In consequence, 
it was re-written; and, to invest each character with a 
life-like reality, an accumulation of facts, acquired through 
a long Continental residence, were employed to bear upon 
the subject. 

Goldthome Hall is an English tale during the reign of 
the late Louis Philippe, King of the French. Many of 
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tho incidents portrayed therein are, it is needless to remark, 
guthorcsd altogether from personal obeerration. To sustain 
tho interoflt throughout the entire book, without Sagging 
from Wginning to end, has been the cndearonr. 

To ilxono who, like the author, hare often crossed the 
Kftgliiih (/hannel, most of the scenes will be easily re- 
(H^gnMftblo. And now, in laying this small work of memory 
und imagination before the public, the hope is that kind 
indulgcmco will be extended, and forgireness accorded 
through any amenities or shortcomings. 

C. B. 

Hi, Alharut* 
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CHAPTER I. 



"Yes, yes," mentally thought Ada St. Ives. "My 
cousin Yiolette must marry, mamma dear ! " exclaimed the 
young girl. " Will you grant me your assistance in the 
projection of an innocent plot, or scheme, which I have 
formed expressly to mislead my cousin, with a view of 
proving beneficial to her P" 

" But how can you possibly tell, Ada love, whether it 
will eventually prove for her benefit?" answered Mrs. 
St. Ives. 

" Well, mamma, you must acknowledge how frequently 
I have heard you say how happy you should be were our 
dear Yiolette happily settled. We know that she does not 
possess any fortune: and in these mercenary times, that 
advantage is, or appears to be, the first grand object in 
life." 

"And you, my dear girl, would in all probability imagine 
the same, were you less amply provided for. Happily, you 
know not the sad reality of straitened means, which debar 
many sincere Christians from aiding their fellow-creatures." 

B 
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"All very true, mother dear ; yet I sometimes feel 
inclined to envy my cousin, who can never be sought in 
marriage for the sake of her. money ; while my sister and 
myself are continually haunted with that idea. Come, 
mamma, say you will at least sanction it : — ^your last 
remark adds more importance to my request.'* 

At that moment, Mrs. St. Ives perceived her younger 
daughter, accompanied by an old and esteemed friend who 
had recently returned from Scarborough, approaching the 
house. Without replying to her daughter's request, she rose 
hastily, and passed out of the glass door to meet them. 
Ada was ensconced in a fauteuil in a contrary direction, 
and therefore did not see her sister or her mother's friend 
approaching. Taking her mother's abrupt departure as 
a disapproval, she ran and left the room, pondering how 
she should mature the scheme, which had lately engrossed 
her mind. 

Ada and Claire St. Ives were twin sisters, and would, 
on attaining their majority, come into possession of large 
fortunes. Unhappily, their fond father had died ere they 
had completed their seventeenth year : he knew he could 
not recover from the sudden and fatal illness, which had 
spread sorrow within the household; also that he should 
leave his wife and young daughters at a period when the 
latter most required a father's care. Nearly three years 
had elapsed since that melancholy event. Ada and Claire 
St. Ives were very pretty and interesting girls, each pos- 
sessing the kindest heart : they were ever ready to befriend 
the unfortunate, more particularly their young cousin, 
Violette Le Tour, who was the only daughter of Mrs. St. 
Ives' youngest sister, who had died on the Continent, 
leaving her child entirely unprovided for. Prior to leaving 
this world for a better, she indited a most affectionate and 
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touching letter to her sister, bequeathing to her care and 
gentle guidance her cherished child. ''She will be unto 
you as a third daughter, my beloved sister. Your own dear 
girls, being so richly endowed, they will in all probability 
marry into suitable families : you will then, as years increase, 
require an intelligent companion. As a portionless girl, 
unhappily, she cannot think of marriage, nor do I think her 
independent spirit will permit her to enter any family as a 
penniless bride. Cherish her for the sake of your once 
happy sister of merry memory; — of late, my sorrows have 
been unmitigated. Let me see you once more, if possible, 
and receive from you the consoling assurance, that you will 
accept the charge of my orphan girl, ere I quit this world 
for ever. Should you refuse this my last request, her only 
resource is as a governess, she having been educated with 
that view." 

Such was the purport of the letter which Mrs. St. Ives 
received jfifteen months prior to the commencement of this 
tale, and upon making known the contents to her young 
daughters, they with their pure and earnest natures en- 
treated their mother to accept the charge of their cousin 
Violette. 

Many were the interesting conversations which the sisters 
indulged in relating to the pitiable prospects of their cousin ; 
and during Mrs. St. Ives* absence at Tours, the French 
city in which her sister had located herself and child 
subsequent to the death of her husband Colonel Le Tour, 
they had concocted several fairy romances sufficient to 
form volumes, had they had the perseverance to employ 
their time vnth manuscript writing,— their cousin being 
invariably the heroine. Ada and Claire had scarcely 
known their aunt> she having been an alien from England 
so long, neithet were they acquainted with any particulars 
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of her life. In one of her letters to their mother, soon after 
she became a widow, she had represented herself as greatly 
troubled in consequence of a member of her late husband's 
family proposing a convent as Yiolette's future home* 
Hitherto they had been exceedingly kind ; yet that cruel 
suggestion, to separate her darling girl from her, had 
cancelled all obligation. 

^'I shall entreat and beseech of mamma, when she 
returns," said Claire, "to allow me, when I arrive at that 
boundary, twenty one (which, I suppose, signifies wisdom's 
age), to settle a portion of my fortune on my cousin." 

" A bright idea, my dear sister, and one which I shall 
endeavour to emulate ; it will never do for the younger to 
rival the elder, — ^the latter young lady possessing the ad- 
vantage in age fifteen minutes; and," continued Ada^^ "do 
not name the subject of our converse to Mrs. Goldthome, or 
she will persuade mamma not to permit anything of the 
kind." 

Mrs. Goldthome was an elderly and distant relative, yjtho 
previous to the last five years had been merely Mrs. Richard 
Ooldthome; and the young Claire, then about fourteen, had 
incurred her great displeasure through calling her one day 
Aunt Dick. She now revelled in the above name un- 
molested, she made firequent visits to Belmont Priory, and 
had ever been in constant attendance on one or another of 
the Goldthome family, and was in consequence acquainted 
with many ancestral anecdotes; and although somewhat 
eccentric she possessed many sterling qualities. She had 
now been summoned to stay at the Priory during the 
imavoidable absence of Mrs. St. Ives. 

Mrs. Goldthome certainly did not anticipate the arrival of 

the orphan girl with the same enthusiastic pleasure as the 

sisters; she very frequently w.ariei and \m\a»\ft&. ^^iilVj 
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fisying, "How do you know that your cousin will prove as 

ttniable as you delight to portray her? You must recollect 

tiiat she is an only child^ and most only children are spoilt: 

&6y expect a vast deal too much, and are not half so ready 

wi& kind attentions as those who have been brought up 

with others. Again, if I am right in my conclusions, she 

lias been educated by a Roman Catholic lady. She will, it 

is possible, find England dull, compared with her own gay 

country, with its amusing Sunday entertainments. I am 

convinced, and you, my dear girls, may rest assured, that she 

will possess revolutionary principles, which you will have to 

gloss over with a series of fetes.'' 

*'AuntGoldthome," for so the girls called her, "how can 
you say such cruel things ?" answered Claire. " I am sure she 
has not been educated by a lady professing that persuasion. 
It is possible you may not regard our cousin the same as 
you do my sister and myself, in consequence of not having 
been the first to announce her birth, which event took place 
on the Continent.'' 

"And her mother's marriage, also," replied Mrs. Gold- 
ihome, (who had, with that exception, been present at all 
the marriages, births, and deaths, of the Goldthome family) ; 
"and as the old squire, the father of Mrs. St. Ives, had 
remarked when he became a widower, 'She bears our name, 
and is now the only female who does : therefore let her be 
welcome to our hearth.' " 

The girls were not to be discouraged : they continued to 
imagine their cousin as gentle and affectionate as she had 
been eight years back, at which period she had visited 
England with her mother, who was then in delicate health. 
Ada had never forgotten the beautiful little girl's sad and 
plaintive voice, as she murmured one night in her sleep, 
'^ I hare neither brother nor sister." T\i<b dc^^'Oi^^^^^^^ 
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endesidy hsre \mbtl oo^aiamttt of ijie a&etioii wiuck ezffited 
between her coosixis Ada aad dnm Sfc. lyea. The latter 
remark of Clasze's had oestainly much to do widi Mrs. 
G(oldihome'9 tmntnHmig anggoBtioiiSL Xes, &e beaxitiriil 
AgnesGFoldthome had nisrned^ m a strange laod, one whose 
fethCTS had from geneadaii to gMfflfatiaii professed the 
Romish fiddi. She hod very mneh to plead in excuse, her 
husband being exceeding handscnni^ and possessed of all 
the courtesies of life, so attracting to a yoong and ingenuous 
girl. When Colond LeTour had a^ed her to be his wife, 
the fair Eng^dsh girl had naively answered by saying, 
'* Leopold, can you not get a wife in your own country P " 
Then, as Mrs. G(ddth(mie had justly observed, Mrs. Le Tour 
had entirely diverged from the femily names. Had she 
hare named her young daughter, Isabelle, Catharine, or 
Henrietta, either would have formed a link in connection 
with the past associations of Goldthome Hall. 

When Mi)g. St. Ives left Belmont Priory on her sad 
mission, she proceeded to Gravesend, accompanied by her 
daughter's maid ; she being younger than her own attendant, 
t^nd mot^ able to accommodate herself to fSureign travel ihan 
<*i* ^ m\Mt>e advanced age. At the above place they weit 
^<^ K>iwwl a Boult)gne steamer, fejly expeding to enter tiiat 
r^ ^i«ri«^ tW tearty (Mutt of the ev«i^ 

^jr>^ ^1^;,^^^ ^ |>^^ G««alvw»lwrcij«trtioBS 
^^^'•^J?^^^^ >*^i^ Utf ^T «riiie ii^iee, a 

^^"^ ^•jj^'ti "^rtdiiix % ;di«iiit ^^^-^gtmiiTf rf 
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the saloon, and in a lively jocose way entreated the pas- 
sengers to cultivate patience, as they would be unable to 
enter port until the early morning landing-tide. Independent 
of having a thorough dislike to Sunday travelling, Mrs. St. 
Ives was too fatigued to continue her journey ; so she decided 
to remain in the above town until Monday. She had recon- 
died herself to that decision, as upon again reading her 
sister's letter, it did not, she imagined, with the exception 
of its brevity, indicate extreme weakness. 

Not feeling herself equal to a solitary promenade in that 
interestiDg seaport, she stationed herself at the casement of 
ker chamber, which commanded a fair view of the market ; 
and, with the idea of distracting her mournful thoughts, she 
remarked more particularly the busy throng, also the buzz 
and din proceeding from the many voices, like unto the 
murmur of the restless ocean, — causing her to imagine that 
they had assembled to converse, as well as to sell their mer- 
chandise. She had seen many of the country vendors, 
mounted on donkeys well laden, or seated in their Carts, 
^ve from the adjacent villages ; some of the latter being 
two, three, or four leagues distant from the town. She 
heard friendly greetings exchanged, as each took their 
Customed place. Soon she perceived long rows of the 
country peasants in dark cloaks, seated facing each other, 
t^eir eyes sparkling with pleasure when the well-known 
purchasers waded through the increasing crowd, expressly 
to select from the first fair display. Occasionally the 
swallows flapped their wings and twittered as they flew 
past her window. The old church of St. Nicolas appeared 
literally surrounded by the richest produce of the country, 
■^d in the midst of a jargon of voices, also dissent and 
harter, the organ cahnly sent forth sweet strains. 
The day continued warm and sultry, the storm not having 
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yisited that locality. Towards five o'clock Nature refiresh 
the air by graciously sending a bountiful and gentle rain^. 
lajring the dust which had in the morning proved sc^ 
detrimental to the clear ruddy faces of the peasants, alac^ 
to the fichu or mouchoir worn by the women over their 
snow-white caps. As soon as the large drops of rain began 
to descend, a show of quaint umbrellas of various colours 
was suddenly seen to form a covering to the market, also 
to the motley assemblage of persons. Soldiers, in groups 
of three and four, hastened to the adjoining guard-house ; 
traders who had the privilege ensconced themselves in a 
species of box resembling a sentry-box, belonging- to the 
market, and which generally stood on the north side of the 
church of St. Nicolas; other merchants or vendors collected 
their several commodities which remained unsold, and de- 
parted ; others hastened to well-known shops to make an 
exchange for goods mostly required in their village. Several 
sweepers with their brooms quickly dispersed the young 
porteures, who lingered on the church steps counting the 
sous received during the day; carts drove round, into which 
the refiise of the market was thrown ; and by the time the 
rain had ceased there remained scarcely any traces of the 
day*s traffic. The paving-stones of the large square b^an 
to dry; and tranquillity resumed its sway as the country 
people returned home well pleased with the bright pieces of 
cent-sous. 

The following day being Sunday, Mrs. St. Ives attended 
service at the English church in the Eue de Temple. She 

was much pleased with the sermon, by the Rev. ^ who 

had baptised her sister Agnes's young daughter. 

The same busy scene had been passing in the city of 
Tours, which has been represented as having taken place 
in the town of Boulogne ; as, with rarely any exception. 
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t^e market-day in one large town is the siEune as that in 
another. 

It was the evening. The last echo from the rappel had 

boated away ; and the fair city was falling into repose. 

J^ow and then ascended the sound of a footfall, heard more 

particularly in a chamber in consequence of the windows 

being partly open. It was a large roomy house, situated 

in one of the principal streets, designated in these pages as 

the Rue Saint Croix. The sound proceeded from one or 

more of the passing inhabitants who had remained longer 

than usual, pour causer un peu; tmtil, as P6re Jacques 

had intimated, the moon threw her brightest beams over 

tiie city. 

Pere Jacques was the lamplighter, and was often heard 
apostrophising that luminary, as when that sphere held fair 
vigil his services were dispensed with.. Now, when his 
daughter Celestine entered her father's chamber (which 
evidently represented the spare bedroom, that being the 
best front room of their small house on the ground floor,) to 
say '*Bon soir, mon p^e," he tenderly embraced her while 
saying — " Do not be frightened, man enfant ; Adolphe will 
have the light of the moon to guide him to-night instead of 
the lamps ; and although he is somewhat small of stature, 
he will become bravely valiant when he perceives how 
gigantically she has photographed him.'' 

He had once witnessed and heard a party of young 
English and French gallants, who had been indulging 
rather freely with the wines of the country, dispute through 
not recognising their own shadow ; each inclining to claim 
the one most erect. P^re Jacques was a keen observer of 
the moon's fickle changes. His yoxmg daughter had that 
day been betrotiied to Adolphe. 



10 GOLDTHORNE HALL. 



CHAPTER n. 

The apartment to which the sound of Adolphe's footst^ 
ascended was large and airy, having two recesses; end- 
serving as a dressing-room, and the other containing a 
couch, prettily draped with white muslin curtains. At th^J 
extremity of the chamber was seen a second couch, similarly^ 
arranged. Between the two windows appeared a drcaliu^ 
table, on which were several small bottles containing 
medicine, a glass dish, on which remained a few delicious white 
strawberries, culled that morning from within the groundn- 
belonging to Blanc Pignon, a chateau so named. On ont^- 
side of the large inlaid mirror, above the grey marble - 
chimney piece, was an illuminated scroll, entitled " Watch 
and Pray." A refreshing odour from the flowers stationed 
in the balcony, also eau de Cologne, pervaded the apartment . 
Above thei table was suspended a book-shelf, on which were- 
placed several English books : conspicuous was the Bible ; 
a book of daily prayers, two. or three juvenile hymn-books, 
and some others for the use of schools, which, on opening, 
displayed, written in neat characters^ the name of Violette 
Le Tour. On the couch at the further end of the room, and 
supported partly by several large, square pillows, lay a pale 
and delicate English lady, who seemed to be suflfering £rom 
an internal malady; ever and anon the converse, so difiSLCult 
to the invalid, being interrupted by a distressing cough. 

" Draw nearer, my dear friend," said she to a French 
lady, who had resided with her ever since the death of the 
colonel, her husband; "I know not how to thank you for 
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the affectionate sympathy which yon have ever so generonsly 

shewn to me and my child." 
' Ifadame de Yanx approached. She could only press her 

fiiend's hand; the deep emotion which she experienced 
piBvented her from replying. 

"And you, Vidette, my dear girl, come here : let me 
liold your hand. Madame has solemnly promised not to 
(fesert you when I am gone." 

. A shudder passed through the young girl's frame, as she 
thought of the doctor's parting words to her in the morning, 
enjoining her not to betray symptoms of grief while in the 
ifk lady's presence. 

" Violette, my beloved ." 

Here she was interrupted, and prevented for the time 
&rough a difficulty in breathing. A simple remedy was 
^eedily administered by Yiolette, which relieved her mother 
sufficiently to enable her to make known to her young 
daiighter her last wishes and injunctions. 

"And now," said she, "you must assure me, in the 
presence of our faithful friend, that you will not reveal to 
your aunt the particulars which I have this night confided 
to you, until ." 

"My dear mother," replied the sorrow-stricken girl, 
"you are sadly agitated. Only try to calm yourself, and 
I will promise all you desire." 

• It is very possible that had the sick lady's sister, Mrs. 
St Ives, arrived, she would have received in confidence the 
revelation which Mrs. Le Tour now urgently desired to be 
kept profoundly secret, andMrs. Si Ives would have been made 
acquainted with the one great sorrow of her sister's life. 

"And," continued Mrs. Le Tour, "it is getting late. 
Violette, love, you must retire; you look weary; endeavour 
to get a good night's rest, that you may gain strength to 
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enable you to render me the same loving attentionf 
usual. God bless you, my child.'* 

" And you also, my own dear mother," responded 
gentle girl, while fondly embracing her. 

Yiolette then glided from the apartment, and soi 
her own chamber. It was late ere sleep closed over 
weeping girl's sorrow. 

" What is the time ?" enquired the invalid of her fri 

" It is almost twelve," answered the latter, who rose 
passed out of the sick lady's room. She returned in 
than five minutes, and approaching the invalid, took 
hand as she said, — 

" JElle dort comme une ange.** 

During the whole time of Mrs* Le Tour's illness, oi 
madame's nightly missions had been to visit Yiole 
bedside, the fond mother had been so anxious about 
child. Love, with all its strength and power, had he 
the mother and child as one. The following morning 
the reveil sounded in the streets of Tours, the poor h 
spirit had fled. Yiolette was an orphan in the land of 
birth, unknown by all her relatives. 



** To grace the calm, sacred spot, 
Of everlasting flower ; 
As a beauteous rose she stood, 
Until tempest's crushing hour." 

The funeral had taken place, and Yiolette had seei 
earth cover her mother's remains. She had also seen 
fairest flowers planted upon the sacred spot, even 
whom both had carefully tended. She had been entre 
by the medical attendant not to embitter her mother's 
moments by shewing her grief, and she had obeyed '. 
Calmly in all her youthful beauty she had listened to 
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^ying injunctions ; and now that all was over, the great 
^m>w wliich had been pent up so long within her loving 
lieart came forth in plaintive lamentations. 

" Violette, my dear girl/' said Madame de Vaux, "you 
must not grieve in this distressing manner. My poor child, 
try to bear this bereavement with greater resignation, 
llemember whose hand has laid this sorrow on your young 
life ; it is for a wise purpose. Think how your mother 
must have suffered loin de sa patrie, and without the solace 
of her beloved sister." 

** Oh, madame/' exclaimed the heart-broken girl, " what 
have I done that I should be left in this world alone P 
You ask me to stifle this great agony. It is crushing me, 
killing me.'* 

"Hush, my darling Violette. You must not question 
why your mother has been removed from you. Come, 
bathe that poor weeping face. To-day madame your aunt 
is expected. Imagine how distressed she will be when she 
learns her sister has departed before she could arrive. Do 
you think, love, you will know your aunt ? I think you 
were nearly nine years of age when you last saw her ; that 
was eight years ago, and I, at that period, was very un- 
settled. I became then a convert to your religion, which 
caused a separation from my family ; also unhappy conten- 
tions, more especially as we belonged to the ancient Nobksse 
de Finance. After your beloved mother became a widow, 
I found a home with her, through the kind introduc- 
tion of Monsieur le Pasteur Granger. She had then 
learned resignation, had learned to bear the loss of fortune, 
and ." 

Here she stopped, and taking a letter from her pocket, 
she placed it in Yiolette's hand, sajring, — 

*^ Take it, love ; it is the letter in which your aunt has 
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promised to fulfil the last earthly wishes of your beloved 
mother. You will be aflfectionately welcomed by a fond 
aunt and loving cousins, while I shall be obliged to seek a 
logement au troiaieme ou au quatrieme. Oh, Violette, where 
shall I find a home since she is gone P'^ 

Thus did Madame de Yaux endeavour to draw the 
bereaved girl from the absorbing grief which threatened to 
overwhelm her. Yiolette rose from the side of the couch 
near which she was kneeling, her weeping face nearly 
buried amongst the cushions. She threw her arms round 
the lady's neck, and earnestly implored her not to leave 
her. 

" I cannot be separated from you, dear madame. My 
aunt cannot be the kind and gentle being that my beloved 
mother has portrayed, should Aiq be so cruel as to separate 
me from your watchful solicitude." 

Just then a carriage was heard by the concierge of the 
bouse, to rattle down the Rue St. Croix, followed inMnedi- 
ately by a loud and ponderous knock on the parte cachiref 
announcing an arrival; and before Yiolette had sufficient 
time to efiace the traces of grief from her countenance, Mrs. 
St. Ives entered the apartment. She recognised her niece 
instantly, she being the exact counterpart of her sister Agnes, 
when they had uohappily lost their mother. 

Yiolette's mourning attire indicated that she had arrived 
too late. Her dress of black merino, exquisite in texture, fell 
in folds around her slight and graceful form ; the bodice 
was entirely plain, having no trimming except the number 
of small buttons behind, where it fastened ; above the elbow 
the sleeves were tight, below they increased slightly in siee, 
the frdlness being gathered into a wrist-band, from which 
peeped the finest and narrowest of cambric frills imaginable, 
beautifully plaited, corresponding with the one round her 
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throaty relieving in part the sombre appearance; her pale 
and delicate complexion, caused through the constant 
attendance on her mother, contrasted forcibly. Two or 
three long curls were fastened with a small jet comb into a 
Grecian plait at the back of her head, and the impress of 
the so£Et cushion still remained on one cheek. At first she 
had no recollection of her aunt, nearly eight years having 
«lapsed since she, with her mother, had visited England. 

Mrs. St. Ives then entered into the particulars of her 
journey. She mentioned how she had imfortunately been 
detained in consequence of the storm. Then she narrated 
how much time had been lost through proceeding to Paris ; 
which, she stated, was to profit by the occasion of being in 
France to surprise a once school companion — a dear friend 
from whom she had recently received pleasing intelligence 
after an interval of twelve years. When she reached Paris 
she proceeded to the Bue de Bac, Faubourg St. Oermain, 
that being the address of her friend. To her chagrin her 
friend had just departed with her husband for Boulogne, 
where they must have been when Lizzy (who is my 
daughter's maid,) and I arrived there. Oh ! how sadly do 
I reproach myself, dear Violette; for, had I not have 
lengdiened my journey, I should have in all probability 
beheld my beloved sister. Oh, tell me, my dear girl, what 
her last wishes were.*' 
Violette in faltering accents replied, — 
"Her greatest anxiety has been my future welfare." 
When Madame de Yaux informed her the interment of 
bar sister had taken place that morning, tears chased each 
other down her cheeks, and she pressed her niece to her 
heart; inwardly praying for strength to fulfil the tnist 
reposed in her. Love then entered her heart for the orphan, 
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during which Yiolette dung oonyuinvely to her as ^ 
said, — 

*' Oh, take me away, take me away, ma tanteJ* 

The following morning Mrs. St Itcs requested Yioktle 
to accompany her to the cemetery in whidi reposed Hie 
remains of her sister. An affectionate memorial-stoDe had 
already been placed on the grave. The young girl roooained 
during some time in profound silence : it had recalled the 
grief she had experienced on the death of her father. Then 
she was supported by her beloved mother, now by cme 
almost a stranger. Mrs. St. Ives gently drew her away; 
and they returned to the Bue St. Croix, to commence the 
many preparations for their journey and voyage to 
England. 

In a short time the necessary preparations for the young 
girVs departure from the land of her birth were speedily 
completed ; and while Mrs. St. Ives was busily engaged in 
superintending the careful packing of a few relics which 
had belonged to her lamented sister, a light tap at the door 
was heard, followed by the entrance of the Rev. G^rge 
Granger, minister of the Bue de Noel, that being the 
name of the street wherein the service of the Church of 
England was held. Violette then introduced her aunt to 
him. Very sincerely did he condole with the mourners. 

" Life," said he, ** is composed of changes ; settled life I 
can scarcely realize.*' 

He then remarked upon the great resemblance which 
Mrs. St. Ives bore to her late sister. 

"Your voice,*' continued he, "has exactly the same 

tone." 

He then congratulated Violette upon possessing such a 
sincere relative as her aimt; and upon conversing more 
fully with that lady he came to the conclusion that the 
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orphan's guardian was all he could desire. He had 
been greatly concerned and had had many fears relating 
to Violette's future welfare: they were now rapidly dis- 
persing. 

" My dear madame," said he, " your poor sister confided 
entirely in me. Tou cannot imagine how greatly I esteemed 
her ; she was so evangelical in her opinions. I was partly 
prepared to know you ere I was introduced. I have now 
no perplexing fears for my fair young friend : once in old 
England} and under your protection, her father's numerous 
relatives will not presume to claim her ; hut here we know 
not what 'stratagem or persuasion might enforce. My 
dear child," continued the good man, — good, for he had 
worked for many years in the garden of the Church, — 
" tell me whether you are not pleased, and more reconciled, 
to perceive your aunt resembles your conscientious mother?" 

Mrs. St. Ives, perceiving her niece's agitated countenance, 
replied for her, expressing the hope that the society and 
sympathy of her cousins would in time alleviate and steal 
the grief from her sorrow-stricken heart. 

" As the Saviour," said Mr. Granger, *' commended His 
Xnother to His loved disciple, so He has endowed your aunt 
"with strength and energy to receive you." 

He then regretted that he could not possibly render 
them another visit, on account of the absence of his curate, 
'who had gone on a mission to Paris, the particulars of 
"which he evidently desired to keep to himiself. And with 
many earnest wishes for a safe and happy voyage, undter 
the mournful circumstances, he bade them farewell. 

The pastor then proceeded to Madame de Vaux's apart- 
ment, and indulged in a short confidential converse. He 
then bade that lady adieu, and departed on his round of 
visits. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Three or four days prior to the return of Mrs. St. Ives, 
her daughters received a loving letter from their mother. 
The black seal, bearing the crest of the St. Ives family, 
indicated too plainly to the sisters the subject ; and when 
they had perused the sad epistle they hastened to Mrs. 
Goldthome's apartment, to communicate to her the melan- 
choly intelligence. The painful tidings evidently afiEUcted 
her, as she took, from a small reticule which hung on the 
back of her chair, her handkerchief, to wipe the tears from 
her face ; and while so occupied she said, — 

"Ah! poor dear, she's gone at last. Little did I imagine 
when she attained her one-and-twentieth year (which her 
father celebrated so joyously, for she was the one most 
fondly loved), that she would end her days in a foreign 
land. Shall I tell you, love, some few incidents relating to 
the Gold thorne family previous to her marriage?" continued 
fihe, addressing Ada, who had ever been her favourite. 

Mrs. Goldthome was evidently experiencing a twinge or 
or two, in consequence of having been unjust in many of her 
remarks. 

" I am sure, aunt," replied Ada, " we should both take 
it very kind were you to do so, yet not if they should recall 
painful memories." 

Ada was excessively sensitive, — ^more so than Claire ; 
and the emotion Mrs. Goldthome betrayed on the death of 
their aunt affected her. 
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*' No, no, dear girls." Yet she continued to shed tears in 
memory of her who had once teen Agnes Goldthome. 

The old lady — old, for she was between sixty and seventy 
^-commenced thus : — 

"Your aunt Agnes was about eighteen when she lost her 
mother, — ^which you are aware took place under melancholy 
oircumstances. Goldthome Hall had, through some un- 
aocountable means taken fire, and in consequence of the 
dense smoke she became stupefied. The fire had suddenly 
appeared in the apartments more particularly pertaining to 
ler. Fancy the horror and dismay your grandfather ex- 
perienced when he found himself unable to arouse her. He 
rang the bell violently ; that and the smell of fire caused 
the alarm to spread within the Hall. One of the servants, 
more courageous than the others, assisted by the squire her 
husband, enveloped the poor lady in a blanket which had 
hoen saturated with water. Between the two they bore 
her down a stone staircase leading to the back part of the 
Hall. They laid her on a couch in the large dining-room. 
Your poor mother and your aunt were almost frantic when 
they became conscious that the blanket was wringing wet, — 
that not being necessary, as the fire had not reached the 
^oor; still it had been done with the kindest intention. 
They smnmoned the doctor, and applied every remedy; 
Fet many hours intervened ere she indicated signs of con- 
piousness. In the meantime the servants had extinguished 
iie fire. Towards evening the imremitted attentions of 
^er daughters were rewarded : they perceived symptoms of 
mendment. Yet the shock to her system had been so 
TTeat, that from that epoch she dwindled away ; and ere 
one months had passed she slept beside her ancestors* 
^ere I to describe their sorrow I should be diverging 
oo much from my subject,'' continued Mrs. Goldthome. 
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** About fiye or six months after the melancholy event 
your grandfather expressed a desire to see his son, your 
uncle John, married. He had been engaged during several 
years to Miss Jane Stuart, a tall fair girl, the only remaining 
unmarried daughter of Captain Stuart, of the royal navy. 
Your uncle thinking it might rouse his father, who felt 
deeply his loss, consented, provided the Captain offered no 
objection to his daughter's being married privately. When 
the young lady's father was made acquainted with the 
Squire's wish he acquiesced. He thought Jane had lorded 
it over her betrothed somewhat too long. Your mother 
and aunt threw off their mourning, resuming it the foUow-^ 
ing day. The bride and bridegroom soon after the ceremony 
started for Scotland, where they passed the honeymoon^ 
On their return they took up their residence in her father's 
house at Leamington Priors. The Captain had become 
weary and restless in consequence of the quiet life he had 
lately led, and had in the meantime set sail for New 
Zealand. Eighteen months subsequent to her brother's 
marriage your mother's took place. Three months after 
that event village rumour reported another." 

" My aunt's ?" rejoined Claire. 

" No," replied Mrs. Goldthome, — '^ your grandfather'is.. 
Poor Agnes! she was then the only one unmarried. I 
never could understand how the report of your grand- 
father's intended marriage originated, unless Colonel Le 
Tour had a hidden or secret friend who imagined the 
rumour would be likely to accelerate his marriage with 
your aunt. No," added Mrs. Goldthome, "I am rather 
inclined to believe it originated through your uncle John,, 
purposely to tease his sister Agnes, she then reigning as 
mistress of the Hall. However, the poor girl firmly believed 
it; >8he was not in the least sceptical. 
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" I have now very little more to relate," continued Mrs. 
'Goldthome, " nnless it is old Lett's information relating to 
the day your aunt left her home." 

"Old Lett!" ejaculated Ada; "who was that individual? 
I do not remember ever to have heard of old Lett. Have 
you, Claire ? " 

"Yes," replied her sister ; "mamma has mentioned her 
as being a weird little body, fast approaching ninety. Don't 
you recollect, Ada, the last time we drove from Goldthome 
Hall, the old woman who ran beside the carriage ? You 
really must have seen her smiling and kissing her hand to 
Baamma, as the carriage turned the comer of Snitterfield 
Lane." 

"No, I have not the slightest knowledge of old Lett." 

"Come, aunt, now for it: let us hear the weird little 
body's history," exclaimed Claire, " from the beginning to 
the end — ^including the eventful day on which my poor 
a^t left England." 

Mrs. Goldthome then commenced : — 

"Old Lott (or, more politely speaking, Lottie Law — for 
I believe that to have been her baptismal entry) was the 
ddest daughter of a village blacksmith. Fifteen months 
^bsequent to her birth, a second child appeared, which in 
iue time received the name of Margery. The next owned 
^^ name of Anne ; and the last (a girl also) Mary. The 
latter had just completed her eleventh year when their 
father had the misfortune to lose his wife, and the girls 
their best earthly friend. Lottie was then in her fifteenth 
year; she. had been her poor hardworking mother's right 
hand— had tended her through a long and tedious illness 
vhich ended fatally. Now their father, not thinking Lottie 
•sufficiently experienced to take the management of his 
hiunble household, married a second time. The successor 
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to his children's mother was a young woman of showy 
appearance, who was only too ready to become the mistress 
of the blacksmith's small freehold cottage. Soon he became 
aware that he, who was reckoned so clever in his craft, had 
made a mistake — ^his wife possessing far less knowledge of 
household affairs than young Lottie. At the expiration of 
twelve months a boy was bom unto the sturdy smith. 
Margery and Anne had been taught by their mother to ply 
the needle, and Mary still continued at the village school ; 
and instead of Lottie going to service, as she had been 
expecting, her young stepmother (who entirely ruled their 
father) said, * No ; Margery, the second girl, should leave 
home. Lett,' she said, *was very useful ; she already knew 
how to cook, to wash, also other household matters : there- 
fore she must remain at home.' Time fled ; and two years 
from that period another child was bom — a girl, and the 
showy young woman began to get untidy and indolent. 
Lottie was then nearly nineteen, and had lately been look- 
ing forward when she shoidd become, like her sister, a 
trustworthy domestic servant. Margery had in her way 
written a letter to her father, sending her love particularly 
to her sister Lottie, who had asked prior to her leaving 
home to be didy informed of all details respecting her master 
and mistress. Margery not having much time to spare (she 
being the only servant which the family kept), had written 
in her letter : * GKve my love to Lett, and tell her I have 
got an appearance place.' " 

"An appearance place, axmt!" intermpted Ada: **what 
can that possibly indicate P " 

"Well, dear," replied Mrs. Goldthome, "in all probability 
it was her manner of making known that her mistress kept 
up appearances beyond her income ; such as, desiring with 
a craving avidity to associate with superior people, ignoring 
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' old and faithful friendsy and expecting one servant to be 
dever enough, to represent two or three. But to proceed. 
Then her imperfect and rambUng style of composition stated 
the several villages and small market-towns through which 
slie had passed. When Lottie intimated a second time to 
her stepmother that she wished to go to service, again Mrs. 
Law said, ^ No ; Anne and Mary must leave home ; she 
could not be spared.* Thus in time Lottie's three younger 
sisters were earning their living in a very creditable manner, 
at the same time reKeving their hardworking father from 
the arduous task of supporting a numerous and increasing 
&fflily ; while poor Lottie remained the household drudge 
of her stepmother. About ten or eleven months following 
the birth of Ann Margery Marie (for so Mrs. Law had had 
W young daughter baptised — ^teUing Lottie previously that 
^e intended to comprise her three sisters in one) she indicated 
s^ of improvement, and began to apply herself diligently 
to the straw bonnet trade, which she had acquired previous 
to her marriage. She actually commenced teaching Lottie, 
Who proved an apt pupil, taking kindly to plaiting and 
dewing. The girl took to it as being more congenial than 
liousehold work, which she had latterly taken a dislike for. 
^aby Ann (for so her mother designated her, to distinguish 
her from the other girls) did not altogether approve of the 
change, — she became cross and fretful; she missed the 
usual daily promenade in the orchard belonging to the 
cottage, or along the banks of the brooklet, which had once 
been a fair stream. In her childish way she pointed to the 
rustic bridge ; which, her little brother David said, meant 
she wanted to go to father's forge. Then, again, she an- 
noyed her step-sister greatly through waking during the 
night at sundry unreasonable times. Two months had 
tried the temper of Baby Ann as well as poor Lottie. One 
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day Lottie had dared to dispute with her young stepmother 
relating to the sewing of the plaits together. Lottie, being 
ingenious — in character she resembled her father — ^had 
evidently made an improvement in the form of a bonnet, 
which Mrs. Law objected to. The girl's spirit was roused : 
she declared she would rim away ; she would not live at 
home any longer. Words became almost deeds to her 
stepmother, who began to get desperate, as she declared 
L5ttie to have too much of the * Law * in her. * You are 
as obstinate as your father,* continued she, — who, to her 
surprise, entered the cottage. Now Mr*. Law was very far 
from being obstinate ; on the contrary, he was the most 
peaceable man in existence : moreover, he was somewhat 
deaf, so did not always hear his wife assert her privileges 
as mistress. She had gained her influence through paying 
her husband particular attention when he indulged himself 
with a pipe. She had heard him remark how much the 
fragrant weed soothed ruffled feelings ; in consequence, she 
took good care never to allow a small peculiar jar to come 
in contact with his hands without a plentiful supply of the 
*Best Returns.' When the blacksmith heard loud discordant 
voices proceed from the cottage, he left the forge and the 
half-finished horse-shoe, wiped the heat-drops from his face, 
and entered his dwelling, and asked ' What's all this row 
about P ' — to which question Mrs. Law indignantly replied 
it did not concern him : — ^however, he seemed to think it 
did ; so he addressed Lottie, who entered into the particu- 
lars concerning the dispute. He then endeavoured to make 
peace. At first he admired the form of the little bonnet ; 
and taking up Baby Ann, who was on the floor, he sat down 
and tried it on her small head : then he said, * No, he did 
not think it was an improvement' — ^which of course delighted 
his wife : then he exclaimed, * It's too large,' and Lottie 
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screamed out that it was not intended for Baby Ann : he 

then twirled it on one side, then on the other ; until his 

^ughter, thinking he would do away with the improvement 

altogether, rescued it from his brawny hands. Suddenly 

Kttle David cried out lustily from the washhouse. The 

young heir to the small freehold cottage, ever in mischief, 

had pulled the spigot from the soft water butt which stood 

in a comer without the door. The father placed the child 

in Lottie's arms, and followed his wife, who scolded and 

threatened, until she ended by telling young David he 

should go to school the following day ; Mr. Law in the 

meantime applying himself to rectify the boy*s handiwork ; 

young David's delinquency ending apparently the quarrel. 

* Come, Lottie,' said the father, ' let's have dinner, — ^I shall 

'^ot return to the forge until after : and draw a jug of the 

^^ ; it's been hot work to-day.' So the family sat down 

^ their dinner, which consisted of cold bacon, with a new- 

*^d egg for each of the children. — ^Well, Claire," said Mrs. 

^oldthome, " I suppose you have heard sufficient of old 

U)tt's history." 

" No, indeed, aunt ; you have not yet informed us how 
^e became connected with my aunt's departure from 
England. Besides, hitherto you have only given us the 
listory of young Lottie." 

** I helieve," rejoined Mrs. Goldthome, " I must defer the 
inish xmtil to-morrow. Ada, love, you must write this 
evening to your uncle John, to inform him of his sister's 
leath. He was quite an invalid when I left Goldthome 
laU." 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The following day Ada and Claiie reminded Mrs. Gold- 
thorne of her promise. 

'*Lot me consider/' said the lady. "Where was IP 
Whore did I leave off P Oh^ yes, I remember, bacon and 
eggs. Yos, a new-laid egg for each of the children's dioner. 
Welly when the meal was ended, and young David had 
repeated the grace which hia sister Lottie had taught him, 
the blacksmith returned to the forge. His wife then hushed 
baby Ann to sleep ; during that subdued time little Da^d 
crept silently into his sister's cot, and was soon deep 10 
childhood's dreams, so baby Ann had to be laid on Lottie's 
bed, which was in a small room on the ground floor, leadinj 
from the parlour. Lottie said nothing; she commence^ 
scrubbing and cleaning the cottage, and when in the evening 
after he had ended his day's work, her father entered t( 
partake of his supper (for David, his little son, had recently 
been taught to carry daily to the shop a small can contain 
ing his tea), he appeared pleased. The cottage was » 
scrupulously clean : and as he proceeded to the washhous( 
to refresh himself with a good wash, he fancied the disput) 
had done good. That night the baby proved most firactious 
Lottie had a sad night : towards morning both fell into i 
sound sleep, very soon to be awakened by the child's mother 
She rose and dressed herself, then carried the little girl up 
stairs, placing her in David's bed, which stood in one 
comer of his parents' room. She then descended and pre* 
pared the breakfast. That morning the old-fashioned cighl 



GOLDTHOSKB HALL. 27 

^y dock left off striking the hour; soon it stood still, 
^fiising to do duty altogether. ' It wanted cleaning/ said 
Mrs. Law ; ' and an old thing like that was scarcely good 
for anjrthing/ On that day the blacksmith did not ^ow 
wHat aQed him, he coidd not get on with his work as usual, 
80 he returned earlier to his dinner. When Lottie per- 
ceived him in the distance, she hastened to spread the cloth ; 
she took the bellows and blew up the fire, purposely to 
warm the Irish stew, which had been entirely forgotten the 
day previous ; and by the time her father entered the 
dinner appeared temptingly ready. He made no remark 
npon returning earlier, or upon the dinner in readiness. 
After dinner, Lottie took the children into an adjoining 
&ld. It was an exceedingly warm day, and the sun 
unusually powerful, so much so that she began to think 
something dreadful was going to take place. Presently 
she heard a neighbouring clock strike two. * Dear me,' 
bought Lottie, 'is that clock wrong also P I am sure,' said 
she to David, 'it must be four o'clock: we had better 
return home, and you shall fetch the milk.* The little 
sturdy rogue, although barely three years old, could 
*Wdy, in a small way, be useful. So they entered the 
kitchen, with its huge chimney and fire-place, and after 
Mtie had fanned the fire and heard the kettle give forth 
^t evidence of soon boiling, she gave him the small can, 
^pressing on his infant HJoind the importance of not spilling 
^ drop, or he would come short of his usual quantity. She 
then watched him, as he trotted up the lane, until sh& saw 
lum enter the gate belonging to Farmer Grey's garden. 
Soon the little fellow returned with the can upside down. 
'Well, David,' said his sister, 'where's the milkP' 
'De cows not 'ilk'd it,' said the child. ' Not milked P ' 
answered Lottie. ' Can anything possibly have prevented 
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Farmer Grey from having his cows milked ? * Now 
Grey had no intention of having his cows milked b( 
the usual time. An event was pending over the bl 
smith's homestead — all had gone wrong since the qua 
That same night, after the two children had gone to 
Lottie commenced packing up her best wearing apj 
and as she had seldom gone beyond the village, her y 
robe, upon the whole, was not a very extensive one. . 
completing that performance satisfactorily, she w 
patiently until her father and his wife had retired, 
the course of a few seconds, she heard her stepmother 
their chamber door, then she crept silently from her 
and tidied up the kitchen : she laid the fire, also mad 
usual preparation for the following morning's breal 
When she had completed those domestic duties, she en 
her room, and lay down beside her baby sister. Sooi 
fell into a profound sleep, which continued until awal 
by the child at four o'clock. She then rose, and se 
times lovingly kissed the baby, then carried her up- 
as usual. Her affectionate nature earnestly long( 
embrace her father, also little David, yet feared, thii 
if she did so, it might arouse suspicion. "With strea 
eyes she descended, entered the kitchen, and mad 
attempt to eat some breakfast. Then she knelt and p 
for Divine protection. Then with a small bundle, i 
few shillings tied up in a leather bag, which served 
purse, she left her home, saying as she passed the 
good-bye to the forge, instead of her father. She 
treasured her sister Margery's first letter, in which sh 
stated the several towns through which she had passe 
had she not during a length of time been meditating o 
long expected departure ? It was a beautiful morning 
early rays of the rising sun illuminating and awak 
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utare, and as she proceeded she seemed to gain fresh 
strength and energy. Soon she approached a fair spot, 
abounding with magnificent and stately trees, forming an 
avenue to a venerable abbey. Around the ancient struc- 
ture numbers of rooks wrangled incessantly, which re- 
ininded her forcibly of the quarrel with her stepmother. 
Further on, she remarked one solitary sheep struggling 
with all its strength to pierce its way through brambles 
and briars. Thus she journeyed on for many miles, noting 
first one thing then another. Towards seven o'clock she 
perceived in advance a small cart, with a canvas covering, 
and she thought, may-be, the person to whom it belonged, 
Would allow her to ride part of the way. So she walked 
considerably faster until she overtook the vehicle. To her 
delight the driver of the small van stopped, and proved to 
be a female, who was proceeding to the next market town 
with a fair show of beautiful flowers in pots, also several 
splendid bouquets, ordered expressly for a wedding. Lottie 
asked her if she would permit her to ride as far as she 
went. She assented: and taking the bundle, placed it 
beside the flowers ; she then made room, and the tired 
girl was quickly seated by the side of the good woman, 
who lightly touched the pony with a small whip, and off 
they drove. /Where are you going to, my dear? ' said the 
owner of the flowers. * Here, smell this — ^it's a beautiful 
hyacinth, the bulb came from Southampton.* *I am 
going,' said Lottie, while inhaling the odour from the sweet 
flower, * to Warwick.' ' No, you don't say so ! Why that's 
where my William is going to live ! The lease of our little 
bit of a place is out in June ; he thinks of getting married 
this year. I've never seen the young woman, but what he 
tells me, her's the right sort. I suppose you are going to 
get a sitivation ? ' ' Yes,' answered Lottie, faintly. After 
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a ride of six or seven miles the flower woman set her dovn. 
* Good-bye/ said she, *I wish you success.' Lottie thanked 
her for her kindness, and continued her journey. The long 
ride proved a good help after the many miles she had 
previously walked. At length she reached the little town 
of Stratford, with its innumerable small houses of enter* 
tainment, amid which she espied a dairy, which die 
entered, and purchased a bowl of milk, also some bread 
and butter. It was then between three and four o'clock 
"With renewed hope she again set forth, and as she 
approached the end of her journey she took from within 
her pocket the geographical letter and read, 'Margery Law, 
care of Mrs. Clinton, Greenfield Lodge, Hermitage Lane, 
Warwick,' after which she entered a greengrocer's, and 
enquired of the mistress, who was a stout little woman, 
with eyes as black as the coals which were heaped up in 
one comer of the shop, if she could direct her to the 
Lodge P The shopkeeper's right hand forefinger pointed to 
a pretty lane on the opposite side of the road. * It's the 
first white house on the right hand side — ^you can't mistake 
it,' she continued, 'as there he's a splendid lime tree on 
each side of the gate.' And Lottie did not mistake it ; soon 
she found herself in front of the Lodge ringing the bell, 
which to her sounded as an alarm sufiEicient to arouse all 
the neighbourhood, and the inhabitants of Warwick Castle, 
which her quick eyes had already caught a glimpse of. 
She trembled excessively, more so as she was suffering 
from extreme fatigue. Very soon she perceived a smart 
young woman, with a key in her hand, trip down the 
gravel walk, supposing the ring had proceeded from an 
expected visitor to her mistress. Imagine her astonish- 
ment when she became aware the loud peal had been 
caused by her sister Lotty. ' Oh, Lett ! ' said Margery, 
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* why did you not write P How's father P ' The girl thought 
fiomething unusual had occurred. ^Father's quite well/ 
aiswered Lottie. ' Mercy me, do you live in this grand 
bnseP' * Indeed I do/ replied her sister. * Oh, Lottie, 
4idn't I tell you in my first letter that I had got an appear- 
joice place P I don't know what I shall do with you. My 
mistress will be perfectly shocked did she know you were 
my sister ; you are not fit to be seen.' Margery for a 
moment or two considered, after which she said, * Lett, you 
must go to oar greengrocer's, they have a small room to 
let TeU Mrs. Littleton,' — ^here she pulled several leaves oflf 
from one of the lime trees — * tell her, Lottie, that you are 
a young person from my country, come to this part in 
search of a situation. Tell her also to make you comfort- 
able by giving you a nice cup of tea and a mutton chop. 
1 will pay her. I'll come and see you when the evening 
draws to a dose.' * Very well,' said Lottie. * Here, come 
])ack,' said Margery ; * don't say you are my sister.' As 
Margery uttered the last injxmction her mistress's expected 
visitor approached, she curtseyed to the lady, unlocked the 
^te, and followed her to the house. Poor Lottie, as she 
wended her way back across the green, could not help 
shedding tears. How changed her sister had become! 
* Only fancy,' murmured she inwardly, * that I should be 
so inconsiderate, also ridiculous, as to change the form 
of a boimet — why did I not keep to the pattern P And, 
after all, Margery to tell me not to say I was her sister! 
Perhaps some day she'll deny me altogether. May be 
some one will be required to identify me.' Thus she 
continued, until she entered a second time the greengrocer's, 
and delivered her sister's message. That dark-eyed little 
woman's husband had returned ; he was scarcely so tall as 
lierself, ancl telling him to take care of the shop, also two 
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small children^ slie conducted Lottie np a narrow staircase, 
leading to a small back room, containing a small bed, two 
chairs, a small table, also a small round looking-glass over 
the chimney piece. * All small/ said Lottie to herseU The 
little woman then said, ^ Sit down, child, you look wean- 
some and tired. I'll send Sally up presently with some 
food. Her's not come back from school yet* ** 



GOUITHOBNB HALL. 33 



CHAPTER V. 

''When the blacksmith came downstairs and entered the 
kitchen, with young David, followed by his wife and baby 
Ann, he called out loudly, * Lottie, Lottie ;' yet no Lottie 
-esponded to his call. He experienced strange misgivings ; 
niddenly a fEuntness came over his sturdy frame, while an 
nward voice whispered, * She's gone, she's gone.' Mrs. 
[^aw appeared confused; she well knew what her step- 
laughter had said on the day of the quarrel, and although, 
ike her father, she had hitherto borne all with the greatest 
^atience, she knew when a resolution was once formed 
either Mr. Law nor his daughter ever diverged from iL 
le began to get greatly alarmed when she perceived how 
(ceedingly pale and dejected her husband looked ; more 
> upon Jiis return from his daughter's room, which indicated 
plainly that she was indeed gone. He sat. down in his 
rge chair, which had been placed in his favourite comer, 
id took the little girl on his knee while his wife prepared 
e breakfast. The child looked instinctively up to his sad 
untenance, as though she knew something was amiss; and 
ivid, ordinarily so talkative and inquisitive, became as 
ent as a mute. It seemed to the poor father as though 
was under the influence of a dark dream. She who had ever 
en the kind and thoughtful daughter had indeed left his 
•me. Li silence the meal passed. In silence he went to 
3 usual daily labour, and as he toiled he lamented the 
sence of her who had been the first to give birth to a 
bher's love. 

D 
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" Neighbour Grey, as he passed the shop on fhe second 
day after Lottie had left, was astonished at the visible 
change in his steady old friend, which had taken place 
during the last few days. On the third evening he was 
somewhat reconciled ; Margery had written to him, tellmg 
him of her sister's safe arrival. * So, my dear father,' wrote 
Margery, * you must cheer up ; my mistress is going on a 
visit to her mother, and she has given me a month'a 
holiday. I shall come and see you. From your lovii^ 
daughter, Margery Law.' All know with what speed 6r 
andnear thefameof a pretty bonnettravels ; so, comparatively 
speaking, it was in the days of Lottie Law. It is the only 
£Eune which can in any degree cope with electricity or 
express travelling. Mrs. Law, as soon as her husband had 
gone to the shop, began to wash and clear away the break- 
fast things ; then she opened a small cupboard, in whidi 
the children's playthings were generally kept, and told 
David to get out the toys and amuse his sister. She then 
sat down to her straw work, taking from within a small box 
under the table the unfortunate bonnet. She mused in- 
wardly for a time ; * Yes, she would do so: Lett was gone; 
no doubt she would soon get a situation, perhaps she had 
one already ; yes,' she said aloud, which caused David to 
say, *What did you say, mamma.' * Nothing, child, 
amuse your sister, and you shall have a penny to buy 
sweets.' *Yes,' she again ejaculated, *I will make five 
like this fortunate or unfortunate one. That number with 
this will just complete the order that I received some short 
time back. At aU events, I'll try it on. Perhaps the form 
may take if I give it a good name ; that's the principal. 
Let me think what shall I call it. Ah ! it shall be called 
the ' Cottage Bonnet ' ; I don't think I have heard of a 
bonnet being called by that name. I'll risk it^ and should 
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^yone dispute my claim to the 'Cottage Bomict/ I'll 
make a slight alteration, and say the * Improved Cottage/ 
Thus, while poor Lottie was conversing with her sister 
beside the gate of Greenfield Lodge, Mrs. Law was sewing 
the plait together as fiast as possible. Well, the bonnet 
took. The young ladies at Miss Johnson's establishment, 
in the vicinity of Oxford, declared it to be a real bonnet, 
and not an imaginary one. And when, some few months 
following, Lottie saw it in the shops ticketed as the last 
&shion, she wondered how her design could have been 
<^pied with such exactness. While- Lottie was partaking of 
W tea in the greengrocer's small back room, Margeiy 
profited by the opportunity of her mistress being engaged 
^th her visitor, and proceeded to her room where she was 
^n assiduously diving to the bottom of her boxes, seeking 
^ore appropriate clothing for her sister; and although 
lottie believed her to be changed, in reality she was not ; 
It was only the force of circumstances. Mrs. Clinton had 
been doing all in her power to send into the world, on a 
nore humble scale, the counterpart of herself. Now when 
he evening drew to a close, Margery proceeded to Mrs. 
jitfleton's, carrying a large parcel, considerably larger than 
iOttie's bundle ; that and the stairs caused the girl to rest 
)r a moment on the small landing. Lottie opened the 
cor, and was then affectionately embraced by her sister, 
^ho then relieyed her of the parcel, and both entered 
le room. Margery listened to her account of leaving 
ome, after which she spread out on the small bed the 
)ntents of the parcel. And, Lottie, said she, 'Here's a 
lece of scented soap, so go over twice, and make yourself 
ee from dust, also as neat and presentable as possible.' 
hen Margery said, * Don't think that I have purloined 
le soap from my mistress, Lottie. Can't you guess who 
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gave it to me?* *Tes/ answered Lottie, *a sweetheart.* 
Margery then embraced her sister a sec<md time^ in con^ 
sideration of having made a suceessfdl gaess^ 'Yes, 
Lottie/ she continued, *I*m engaged to marry William 
Groves — ^he's a florist, and we are going' to live near 
Warwick ; and his mother is to live with tb. She is a 
pleasant body, William tells me, only she will persistiff 
calling him her William ; bat, of course, I diall not allow 
her so to do when we are married.* 

''Lottie then described the good woman wlio had allo^ 
her to ride part of the way, and she proved to be the mother of 
her William. She then in tnm related to her sister how very 
mean a certain young bricklayer had behaved, after coming^ 
fifty times to the cottage, first upon one frivolous occasion, then 
upon another, asking her opinion upon a small house which 
he was then building ; also, what did she think of shaip- 
pointed chains purposely to suspend meat shelves, prevent- 
ing a possibility of mice creeping stealthily down, unless at 
the risk of undergoing painful pricks ; and after all those 
significant consultations, he meant nothing, as he sold the 
house and enlisted for a soldier. Margery then enquired 
whether that had not been another cross, added to their 
stepmother's ill-will. Lottie's answer to the latter ques- 
tion was, * If I can't have those I love, I'll have no one/ 
Margery then impressed on her sister that little Sally 
Littleton should conduct her to Ann's early to-morrow 
morning. ' I know,' said she, *that the lady of Goldthome 
Hall is well-pleased with her, and that the housekeeper is 
now seeking for a yoimg person to aid her ; and now, Lottie, 
good night; I must run back very fast, as I have already ex- 
ceeded my time. 

"The following morning, about ten o'clock, Margery, 
on her way to the quaint little market, called in at the 
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greengrocer's ; then she ran quickly upstairs to see and also 
to give the last finishing touch to her sister Lottie's toilette. 
/Well/ said she, 'you do look nice; I am so glad you 
had courage to leave home, — still, I feel very sorry on poor 
fatiher's account, and the children. I am certain you will 
succeed. Little Sally is waiting ready dressed, so make 
iaste, Lett, and I will walk part of the way, as your way 
is part mine. So the sisters descended, and as they passed 
through the shop, a fine black bird in a wicker cage gave a 
sweet whistle, which Lottie took as a good omen. When 
they reached the market they separated, Margery wishing 
her success, while sapng, ' I canH send an old shoe after 
you, Lett, but that's all nonsense ; good-bye, give my love to 
Ann.' So once more Lottie proceeded, this time in company 
iiith little Sally, whose eyes were as dark as her mother's, 
nntil they arrived at Goldthome Hall. Lottie's astonish- 
ment was very great when she beheld the noble structure 
with its white gables, so unlike the generality of buildings 
in Warwickshire, which were invariably constructed of red 
brick. The white gables towering above the avenue, over 
the latter flourished a fair specimen of pink hawthorns. 
The bloom at that period lay scattered on the walk, giving 
to the avenue a very pretty appearance. At a large bay 
window overlooking the same, she perceived an old French 
refugee ; his dress was scrupulously exact ; his countenance 
gentle and benign, and his beautiful long-flowing white beard 
gave her the idea that one of the wise men of ancient 
days stUl remained on earth. The old gentleman proved to 
be the lady*s father, who had sought the quiet of old 
England, in place of the incessant troubles and disasters 
lof France ; and his beautiful and loving daughter had bee^ 
.married four years to Squire Goldthome." 
<< Our great grandfather," interrupted Ada. 
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''Yes, love ; so you claim descent from both Frenci 

English," asserted Mrs. Goldthome. "But to proc 

Lottie's sister Ann had been engaged as an under-m 

Now Ann was a very pretty girl, so pretty that the Sq 

strongly objected to her entrance into his family, fea 

some misfortune might fall on the poor girl in consequ 

of her beauty. However, his lady thought differei 

eventually reasoning his fears away. She told her husb 

in beautiful language, slightly foreign, that the yc 

maiden should be entirely under her supervision ; and as 

young heir to the Goldthomes was then turned three y 

old, and Ann appeared to possess a fondness for children, 

felt assured she should not prove more successful in her sei 

for another. 'Then again, my dear husband,' said she, 'did 

not make known to me that her good father was a strai; 

forward and a most respectable man P also how very sc 

tifically he replaced the linch pin, which had been 

while you and I were travelling in their country; we < 

not do wrong by deciding at once to engage her.' So A 

pretty face and pleasing appearance gained her the si 

tion. I cannot tell you how the lady gained her point ^ 

the Squire, in regard to Lottie, she being a very plain g 

no doubt she urged some unknown recommendation, in < 

sequence of her sister Ann's rectitude of character. I 

Ann died soon after the young heir's majority and marrii 

Lottie then became if possible more attached to the G< 

fhome family. She continued a faithful servant for m 

years, remaining from generation to generation until y 

Aunt Agnes eloped. She then signified her intentioi 

resigning her situation, which she did about twelve moi 

following that event; she was then between sixty \ 

seventy years of age. The Hall, she said, was not like 

same, she missed the bright beam from your aunt's sui 
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SO she finally took up her abode witti one of her 
Marger/s daughters^ who had been married daring 

years. I fancy when your grandfather died she 
ached herself for the part which she had taken, that 
ssisting your aunt to elope. Colonel Le Tour had 
itiated himself in her favour. One day he overtook 
1 an adjoining field, and when crossing a style her 
z gown became entangled in a refractory bush ; and he 
all the politeness of his country, rescued her dress, at 
ime time telling her she was a brave femme, through 
ipting to climb over so ungaroly a fence. So they 
med chatting some short time, he asking her whether 
ould like to go to his coimtry, where he was happy to 
lere were no stiles. * May be not,' meekly answered 
3, ' yet I have often heard old Count de lille say the 
ry was never tranquil. ISo, Colonel, I should not 
leave old England.' Soon after Agnes, in confidence 
led to her her secret, stating the probability of having 
imother, which would make her home one of thorns, 
pitiful pleading, and the probability, worked on poor 
)'8 feelings so entirely as to overcome her objections to 
them in their flight. She then consented to carry 
ly some few necessary articles of wearing apparel. 
b was who accompanied them to the oface from which 
Lght coach started ; and watched in sorrow your aunfs 
ture from her girlhood's home, bearing with her to a 
n land a small casket which had belonged to the 
home family for years.'' 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Fortunately the weather proved more fevonraUe ivhoi 
Mrs. 8t. lyes returned to England ilian wh^i she left B 
was a bright sunny day in the middle of April, when she 
and her young niece alighted at the Priory. Ada and 
Olaire rushed impetuously to embrace and welcome home 
their beloved mother^ the time during her absence had 
appeared to them an age. Both sisters gazed earnestly at 
the graceful girl, who with alacrity followed her £rom the 
carriage, each thinking they had nev^ beheld sach an 
interesting and beautiful young creature; her eyes woe 
the darkest hazel and of the most lustrous kind, her faob 
was pale and delicately formed, her glossy brown hair was 
braided in front, and behind from beneath a large hat, 
which shaded in part the young mourner's countenance 
strayed a cluster of beautiful ringlets. "And now, Yiolette, 
love," said her aunt, after she had fondly embraced h^ own 
dear girls, " let me introduce you to your cousins Ada and 

Olaire." 

The sisters affectionately embraced her, and warmly 
welcomed her to Belmont Priory. They then turned and 
greeted a lady who they perceived had also descended firam 
the carriage, their mother at the same time introducing 
her as Madame de Vaux. "An old and valued friend of my 
poor sister's," said she ; "I have prevailed upon her to cross 
the sea ; therefore, my dear girls, we must endeavour to do 
our best so that she may not regret her absence from ' La 
jffel/e France/ '' The lady court^iously saluted the sisters, 
a/ler which they severally entered ^^ Ytiot^- Ix^ ^^vs. 
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iime^ when attentive courtesy had been offered to the 
irayellersy Mrs. St. Ives requested her young daughters to 
conduct Madame de Yaux and Yiolette to the apartments 
which had been prepared for their reception^ each appearing 
greatly fatigued in consequence of having passed the 
previous night on board the steamer^ the cabin of which 
was crowded with many other lady passengers. 

Yiolette had now been an inmate of her aunt's afiftuent 
home during fourteen or fifteen months^ which had departed 
mth all its changes to swell the mighty past. Squire 
Qoldthome had in less than six weeks followed his sister 
Agnes, she reposed in a foreign dime^ and he beside their 
ancestors. Goldthome Hall, with its game preserves, 
plantations, noble trees, broad acres, and rental of seventeen 
thousand per annum, had for its successor one whose 
capabilities were far inferior to his predecessors. Mrs. 
Gk)ldthome, the yotmg heir's aunt, had entirely taken up 
her abode at the Hall ; and Ada St. Ives, soon after her 
uncle's death, had been entreated magnanimously by that 
lady to become Mrs. Goldthome, which notwithstanding her 
mother's wish, she declined. 

• " My dear girl," said Mrs. St. Ives, " let me beg of you 
to give the proposal due consideration. In future years, 
^ould I be ^ared, I shall love to hear th^ old Hall echo 
iback the sweet memories of other days." 

Still the maiden answered^ ''No." With the exception of 
-the unfortunate fire, which had unhappily caused the death 
<of Mfs. St. Ives' mother, and the demise of her father, an 
<ev6Qt in course of nature duly expected, Goldthome H!all 
had ever been to her an hallowed spot. Within its old 
walk she had listened to her late husband's pleading voic^, 
itom the Hall jshe had been married, libete ^\iXiv>^U^ ^q& 
ii^ year by yeat resorted imtil het \)TQiflaei? ^ fiLfiafifiL* , i 
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In one of the many picturesque and beautiful lanes 
leading to the small village of Grasslands^ was Hrs.&t 
lyes' jointure house, Belmont Priory ; it commanded a 
fjEor view of the wooded height, so well known in the county 
of Kent. Since Yiolotte's home had been in that dd 
Priory, her sorrow for her mother had become less poignant; 
she had recently completed her eighteenth year, to odi^ 
brate which, as well as her cousins', which occurred in the 
same month, and who were two years her senior, Mrs. St 
Ives gave a rural fete, and many of the rustic villagen 
residing in the immediate vicinity were invited. Yioktie 
entreated her aunt to have the grounds illuminated with 
coloured lamps. 

The festive day had passed very pleasantly, and had 
afforded the orphan and her cousins much gratification. 
Since then, she with her aunt and cousins had been present 
at an archery meeting. She had there attracted muoli 
admiration. Ada had unconsciously overheard two of the 
gentlemen present, while enjoying the pastime, utter the 
same remark. 

" How very beautiful that young girl is ! Who is sheP" 

" Oh," answered a maiden lady, "she is Mrs. St. Ives' 
French niece, an orphan, entirely portionless, and depen* 
dent upon her aunt and cousins. I fancy she is to become 9 
governess or a companion. Then again it is rumoured h$r 
cousins intend to make a settlement on her when they 
become of age." 

The latter piece of information she had gleaned from her 
newly acquired friend, Mrs. Goldthome, who was again at 
the Priory. The two ladies had recently professed a 
friendship for each other ; Mrs. Goldthome being somewhat 
chagrined with Yiolette, had given vent to her feelings 
pretty freely. The young girl did not know she was 
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regarded as an object of pity, and a subject of conversation. 
As for Ada St. Ives, sbe mentally resolvjed never to marry, 
if such was to be accomplished througli the possession of a 
fortune. It was at^that brilliant gathering, and while the 
band was playing the air to, as Violette remarked to her 
cousin, the strange words of a song which she until recently 
liad never heard, " Love not,'* when the idea had entered 
Ada's mind. She had there and then come to the conclu- 
(don that her cousin should be induced to marry. But how 
to overcome Violette's objection in consequence of being 
portionless. 

It was, therefore, in the commencement of these pages, 
that Ada entreated her mother to sanction a little scheme 
or plot. 

When Mrs. St. Ives so abruptly left the room without 
^ving an answer to her daughter's questions, she left to 
greet her friend; and when the two ladies with Claire' 
entered, she discovered that Ada had disappeared. 

"Where is Ada, and Violette, mamma P" enquired 
Olaire. 

^* Violette, my dear girl, is gone with Madame de Vaux 
to the village school at Gh'asslands, it is their day for 
teaching. . Ada was here when I quitted the room." 

" I will, with your permission, seek her," rejoined Olaire ; 
at the same time she left the presence of the elder ladies. 

Before Claire disencumbered herself of her walking attire 
Hhe sought her sister, who she was informed by Mary, one 
ctf the maids, had gone into the garden. She proceeded 
tliere, and soon perceived her seated beneath a luxuriant 
chestnut tree, apparently in deep thought. 

** Ada, darling, what are you thinking about P you look 
as though you were overpowered by all the trouUes and 
oares of the family. Did you not see us walking up the 
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ayenue ? Why did you not come with mamma to meet 
us?" 

" See us, meet us ? Pray, Claire, what do you mean. I 
heard mamma leave the room, I thought I had seriously 
displeased her, as she deigned no reply to a question which 
I asked." 

"Now, my dear Claire," said Ada, "I desire your kind 
assistance." 

" Allendez un moment^* answered her sister ; " allow me 
premierment to tell you who accompanied me home. You 
are aware when I left home this morning I left expressly 
to pass the greater part of the day with Mrs. Ozanne, 
mamma's old friend ; I certainly had not the slightest idea 
of meeting, domiciled with her, two young gentlemen. I 
was astonished and bewildered when the servant ushered 
me into the large old fashioned room with its quaint 
' architectural arrangements, and which she rarely occupies, 
to see two strangers, whom she immediately introduced as 
her son and nephew. I knew that she expected her son 

from y but I did not imagine he would return home 

accompanied by a Mend, or I should rather say a relative, 
and one who has recently succeeded to a large fortune. 
Hitherto he has been known only as a poor lawyer." 

" And are both the gentlemen with mamma ? " enquired 
Ada. 

" 1^0, my inconsiderate sister ; do you think I should act 
fio imprudently as to be seen walking though the principal 
fitreet of the village with two strange unknown gentlemen, 
I mean unknown to the inhabitants P iKTo ; I heard Mr. 
Edward Ozanne. say to his cousin, George Clyde, /Come, 
old fellow, let lis have a row on the water,' that was after 
we had partaken of lunch. Mrs. Ozanne then proposed to 
jretum with me purposely to have a chat with mamma." 
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"Well, Claire," said Ada, "your informatioii is most 
delightfdl, also acceptable. What do you imagine I liaye 
set my mind upon P" 

"My dear sister, I Iiaye not the remotest idea; I can 
only imagine that you have suddeilly come to the resolution 
of marrying one of these gentlemen, and proposing your 
loving sister as a wife for the other. Let me think for a 
second or two ; yes, you have destined me to be the wife of 
the poor lawyer. I cannot as yet realise the idea of this 
^expected inheritance. Come, Ada, let us return to the 
saloon, and learn more fiiUy the particulars of the hero of 
your little romance." 

"Oh, Claire, you are as inattentive as mamma, you en- 
tirely disregard my communication, your attention being 
occupied with this morning's introduction^" 

"No, indeed," ejaculated Claire. " The cousins appeared 
So rapt up witii each other, I scarcely think they thought 
JUe conversable, therefore I have been essaying to prove the 
Contrary to you. I will now, however, be all attention." 

"Well then, Claire," said Ada, "you know as well as 
Hyself, tiiat Yiolette is most peculiar in her ideas, ideas 
Dstilled by our poor atmt, which you and I must endeavour 
o eradicate. It will never do for our family to own, as 
^ears progress, three old inaids." 

" No," replied 'her merry sister ; " you will have to take 
o a favourite cat, I to a mischievous monkey, Violette to a 
)et lap dog, and dear mamma will be reduced to the 
lecessity of consulting a certain architect, with a view of 
enlarging the Priory, that our pets may be comfortably 
accommodated." 

" My dearest Claire, when will you leave oflf jesting ? 
Mamma has informed you, has she not, that Violette has 
declined Henry Goldthome's proposals; to be sure he is not 
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every young girl's choice^ although he has succeeded to the 
Goldthome estate in Warwickshire, and has an aunt who 
venerates the Hall; so that she came expressly to ask 
Violette to be his wife. Then, my dear sister, you as well 
as myself, cannot dispossess our minds that our fortunes are 
of far more importance than ourselves. Fancy reasonable 
beings placed in the scale against money. But enough ; 
this arrival of the poor lawyer, for he must for the present 
still remain so, is most apropos. Our cousin would be 
admirable as a lawyer's wife ; her clear perception of right 
and wrong would stimulate him to noble deeds ; and who 
knows, in the course of time he might become a judge. 
And should he fortunately gain her love, then will be the 
time for you and I to present her with a marriage portion. 
She must by no chance learn of his recent inheritance. 
Before you came with such welcome intelligence, my littte 
scheme was for Violette and Edward Ozanne." 

Claire had very obediently listened to her sister, but 
whether she approved of Ada's scheme is to be doubted. 

"And," so remarked Claire, "our pretty cousin has 
refused to be the mistress of Goldthome Hall, yet I cannot 
blame her. Henry's amiable qualities appear to be only 
on the surface; he has not that depth of feeling which 
Violette possesses. Now, had our poor cousin John not 
been imfortunately drowned, he and Violette would have 
suited each other admirably.'' Cousin John was the only 
son of their late uncle John. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

igination's fairy reins drive faster than a gallop, 

til the teeming fancy ends, there's no knowing where to stop. 

le sisters then left the tree's friendly shelter, and 
ned to the house. They were surprised to find how 
had fled ; and when they approached the drawing- 

door, James, the page, was making his exit. He 
just announced the arrival of Mrs. Ozanne's pony 
ige. When the- young girls entered, they were play- 
reproached by that lady for their prolonged absence ; 
/' continued she, ''Olaire is already acquainted in 
Bith my errand. I must now make my adieu. Do, 
come early. I wish the first introduction over ; the 
; people will then become more sociable. The 
emen must not suffer from ennui, or they will in future 
me and Oak Cottage to the tender mercies of solitude.'' 

saying, she hastened her departure, entered her 
Ige, and drove off. As Mrs. Ozanne proceeded to 
lome, her imagination pictured a fond dream, which 
speedily succeeded by another, both of which she 
ded to keep entirely to herself. Claire St Ives had 
been her favourite ; the sparkling gaiety of the young 
iiad taken her heart by storm. She therefore desired 
earnest sincerity that it should storm some one beside 
If, which some one was no other than the architect, 
)nly son. He had recently been engaged as the 
tect for the new church, which was in contemplation 
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at that period, the site of wUch had ahready been purchasei 
by the Rector of Grasslands. He would, in conseqnenoe^ 
during the greater part of the time of its erection, be an 
inmate of Oak Cottage ; and, as far as regarded her views^ 
that would prove exceedingly fortunate. 

Dream the second was less selfish. It related to Yiolette, 
the orphan daughter of Mrs. Le Tour, that lady, as weE 
as Mrs. St. Ives, having been one of her dearest scbod 
companions. For Ada she had no dream — ^that yoimg 
lady having devoted herself exclusively to one of the fin^ 
arts. Still she was a dear girl, ever ready to befiriend, 
and think of others in preference to hersel£ As her 
carriage drew up to the gate leading to Oak Cottage shfr 
came speedily to the conclusion that it would be dehghtbl 
to have Claire as her daughter-in-law and Violette as her 
niece. 

Could Ada have imagined the lady's last vision, she 
would have hailed her as a most important accessory to 
her little plot. 

Mrs. Ozanne then entered the cottage, where she found 
her son and nephew waiting dinner. She quickly made 
her toilet arrangements, and proceeded to do the honours 
of the dining-room. 

" By-the-bye, mother," said her son, while assisting Hs 
cousin George Clyde to the breast of a chicken, and who 
had once felt keenly his poverty in consequence of being 
helped at table, by a rich relative, to the leg of a pheasant 
which contained shot, — ^he had then verified his position 
as a poor relation; — "By-the-bye, mother, whereas your 
young friend ? Why is she not present ?*' 

" Well, Edward," replied Mrs. Ozanne, " I conclude 
about this time she's dining." 

" Dining ; then why does she not dine with us P" 
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''My dear son, I do not think you thoroughly under- 
stood this mornings when you and your cousin departed on 
yoor rowing expedition, that I intended to escort her home 
to the Priory. I fancy I mentioned that arrangement, did 
I not, QeorgeP'' addressing her nephew. 

''So I understood,'' replied he. 

"Well, mother, I think you might, out of compliment 
to my cousin and myself have prevailed on her to remain.'' 

"I have done better, my son; I have asked my old 
fiiead Mrs. St. Ives, and her daughters, Ada and Claire, 
also Yiolette, their cousin, to dine with us ' en famiOe ' 
the day after to-morrow ; so I would advise both gentlemen 
to pat on steel armour, as they are pretty and amiable girls, 
kt peculiar." 

"Aunt," said her nephew, ''may I be so bold as to 
enquire in what way they are peculiar?" 

"Ada and Claire, my young friends of this morning, 
will inherit large fortunes. Those two young ladies have 
hitherto imagined they will unfortunately fall into the net 
of fortune-hunters." 

"Then there will be no chance- for me," interrupted 
George Clyde, "as for a considerable time that has been 
my reputed character ; although, aunt, I believe you know 
to the contrary." 

" Indeed I do," replied Mrs. Ozanne. 

" And, madre dear, what peculiarity is there attached to 
the young lady who belongs to the pretty name, Primrose, 
Blue-bell, Hyacinth P Dear me, how exceedingly forget- 
ful I am ! What was the name ?" 

" Violette Le Tour," replied his mother — "for that is 
her name — ^is, unfortunately, portionless, which cannot be 
styled a peculiarity, — ^that being a common case with many. 
She has a most independent spirit, also a rare talent for 

£ 



50 OOLDTHOBNE HALL. 

languages; yet, with all this, she is a gentle, loying girl, asi 
sixnpio as tlic sweet flower wUch name she bean. Asi 
«s Geoi^^" continued his aunt, " it was entirely throng 
Edward fortunately disooTeiing the tombstone on whidi 
your uncle's name was inscribed that secured to you fluB 
inheritance. Only fancy, had he not been engaged in 
oonnection with the renovation and beautifying of tbe 
old church, and requested particularly to copy firom tk 
stones inscriptions almost effiu^ed, he would not have db- 
ooyered that identical one. Up to that period, I beUeve, 
you had no clue to your uncle's death P'* 

" None whatever, aunf 

" Ah, Gteoige, the architect proved more adroit than the 
lawyer." 

" Your remark in that case, my dear aunt, is correct" 

*^ I am very glad/' said Edward Ozanne, ''that I accepted 
the appointment It was not, however, a very cong^iifll 
one, especially when I came across stones recording one 
name after another pertaining to whole £Emiilies swept c£ 
through fever or consumption." 

''No, indeed," remarked his mother; "let us change 
the subject, or rather, as dinner has ended, let us, 
if perfBctly agreeable to both gentlemen, adjourn to 
the drawing-room, where I have requested the dessert to 
be placed." 

The gentlemen rose and followed the lady, where we will 
leave them discussing family events, and to the inspection 
of several beautiful architectural designs, expressly for the 
new church. 

Edward Ozanne was a fair young man, about twenty- 
eight years of age ; he was of middle height, and rather 
inclining to be stout. 

George Clyde, his cousb, was altogether different, being 
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tall, possessing a dark complexion ; he had recently com- 
pleted his twenty-ninth year; he resiemhled his aunt 
Ozaone, his mother's sister^ who, with his two young 
sisters, resided in Scotland. 

His uncle, from whom he inherited his recent good 
£)rtune, had in early life experienced a disappointment ; in 
consequence he had left his country and gone abroad, 
seeking in change and excitement a remedy. Of late no 
tidings had been obtained of his whereabouts. The follow- 
ing particulars ensued upon the fortunate discovery of the 
stone. 

It appears, when on his return to England, he com- 
plained of indisposition, and after landing in Liverpool he 
proceeded some miles inland, and upon arriving at the 

town of C he hired apartments, where he in less 

than three weeks died; during that time much luggage 
arrived, bearing his name. The landlord knew very little 
relating to the invalid gentleman. He had called in a 
first class practitioner, who attended him, and who certified 
decayed nature had given way. That gentleman, with the 
landlord of the villa, examined' together some few of his 
effects. His pocket book contained one hundred pounds in 
notes, which had been carefully numbered in another dis- 
covered afterwards. Written very legibly on the first page 
at his pocket book, appeared the inscription for the stone, 
vhich was duly carried out. Edward Ozanne soon follow- 
ing the discovery, proceeded to the stonemason's office, where 
ke was referred to Mr. Fairgood the landlord : he then 
learned the above particulars. Edward Ozanne then 
despatched the particulars to his cousin, who inmiediately 
left London for C without delay. 

Li searching more fully George discovered an old letter 
of his late father's, which further encouraged him to con- 
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tinne his search, after which he was agreeably snrpriaedto 
find he was his uncle's heir. A gmall estate was attachel 
to the inheritance, which had been recently pforchased ]ii 
one of his uncle's London agents. 

** My poor uncle/' said he to his cousin, ''must evident^ 
have had a presentiment of his approaching end, or Us 
afiiairs would not have been so well r^;idaied. I m 
imagine ho had so lived as not to be unmindfiil d 
another more important. I don't think," added be, 
^'that I should allow an attachment to drive me frcoi 
my country." 

" Oh, you don't know," replied Edward, " wait until yoa 
are tried." 

During the sister's conversation beneath the chestnut 
tree Yiolotte was returning from the village schooL 
Madamo de Yaux had already returned to the Priory, 
having only accompanied her part of the way; and aft 
sho passed a small plantation of graceful hops, her ima^na- 
tion pictured the time when she had strolled with her 
mother through the fair vineyards of Tours. Within har 
young heart there still remained a vacancy, she having 
experienced her beloved mother's devoted love unmolested. 
When her aunt informed her of Henry Goldthome's proposal^ 
she had signified her rejection by saying — 

" My dear aunt, are you tired of fulfilling a mother's part 
to me P if so, let me become a governess." 

" No, my dear Violette," answered Mrs. St. Ives. " I 
would only represent the advantage you would derive 
through being so well settled. Fancy tiie home the offer 
comprises 1 Many happy and delightful periods have I 
and my dear girls passed in the old Hall during my poor 
brother's life. You are aware, love, are you not, that the 
Hall belonged to your uncle John P Ah, Yiolette, had you 



GOLDTHOBNE HALL. 53 

• 

B brother, or I a son, Gh>ldihome Hall would not haye gone 
to Henry, as he belonged to another branch of the family. 
I will not, however, influence you — you shall be firee to 
accept or decline. But, Yiolette, never let me hear you 
mention the name of governess again.'' 

The grateful girl then affectionately embraced her aunt, 
warmly thanking her for her kind indulgence. 

Now as the young girl wended her way home to the 
Priory, she became excited, as she seriously questioned 
herself. Not that she regretted declining young Gold- 
thome's proposal : that subject had been dismissed from her 
mind as soon as she had quitted the presence of her aunt. 
No, she questioned herself as to whether she had acted 
conscientiously through keeping her aunt in ignorance of 
the conversation which her dying mother had enjoined her 
not to reveal. The words, Goldthome Hall, haunted her. 
Then she tried to calm the agitation of her mind by 
deciding to seek a private interview with Madame de 
Yauz. She would lose no time, she would consult her, 
for had not that lady been cognisant of her dear mother's 
dying wish. 

That evening, when the family had dined, during which 
Yiolette had been informed of Mrs. Ozanne's invitation, 
she approached the open window near which Madame de 
Yaux sat, and asked her in a low tone if she would retire 
"with her, as she had an important subject to communicate. 

" Ma beUe/* answered the lady ; "I am not over well to- 
^y, which caused me to decline Mrs. Ozanne's kind invita- 
tion. Will not another evening do as well P " 

" No secret conversation, if you please, ladies of La 
Belle France," interrupted her cousin Claire. 

In consequence, Yiolette had to reconcile herself until a 
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more favourable opportunityy to be haonted wiiih— Gold- 
ihome Hall would not have been Heniy's. 

The following morning the rector of Grasslands caUed 
on Mrs. St. Ives^ bringing with her cards of admisdon &r 
her and her family to be present at the ceremony of lajiiig 
the foundation stone of the new church* 

" The young ladies are not at home^ I perceive," said tho 
rector. 

" No," replied Mrs. Si Ives. " They are gone to spend 
the day with their uncle, Admiral St. Ives. I expect 
ceremony will attract a fair assemblage of persons firom 
neighbouring villages." 

"Ah, that reminds me," continued the rector, "lam 
the bearer of a large amonnt of love from my daugHte 
Pauline to her young Mends. She wishes, my dear 
madame, to form one of your party on that day." 

"We shall be most happy, my dear sir, to have her 
with us." 

"So I told the young puss ; yet when I 'left home die 
said, ' Don't forget, papa ! ' I am so disappointed my 
nephew Arthur Wilding will be unfortunately absent." 

" How so P " enquired the lady. " Mr. Granger is gone 
on a mission into one of the provinces." 

" I have received a letter this morning from Arthur 
containing his regret, also kind regards to Miss Le Tour. 
I know he feels the disappointment most keenly. Your 
time piece tells me it is nearly three o'clock — ^how fast 
time flies ! and I have several other calls to make. Mrs. 
Howard, my housekeeper, will be sadly put out should I not 
return by five. She has been so long in my service that J- 
am inclined to think she presumes too much. Stilly she \0 
very faithful, and Pauline is so attached to her. Qoad^ 
bye, and don't forget Pauline's message." 
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l&s. Ozanne's fiiendly dinner party, the following day, 
prored a fair introduction, and to the astonishment of Mrs. 
St. Ives the rector and his son were there. 

Edward Ozanne had in the morning a long conversation 
^th him respecting the new church, and had then pre- 
Tailed on the two gentlemen to join them. 

Yiolette had heen most agreeably surprised during the 
evening. The rector, in the course of conversation with 
W aunt, enquired if she had seen his nephew, Arthur 
Wilding, when she was at Tours. Mrs. St. Ives replied to 
liis question in the negative, and, addressing her niece, she 
asked why she had not had that pleasure P 

"My dear aunt," answered Violette, "if you remember 
Kr. Granger intimated that he had suddenly gone to Paris 
Inspecting some publications." 

That gentleman then became uppermost in Yiolette's 
mind, and for a time banished Goldthome Hall. 

Arthur Wilding was Mr. Granger's young curate, also 
the nephew of the Rev. Henry Boughton, rector of Grass- 
lands; who wa» a tall dark man, possessing penetrating 
^y eyes, with a most intellectual countenance. He was 
dso gifted with a pleasing voice, and was much liked by 
lis congregation, who invariably listened with the greatest 
rftention to his sermons, which were without exception 
;ood. He propounded the text soundly, and entirely to 
he satisfaction of his hearers. The inhabitants of Grass- 
ands would have been lost without the rector ; they knew 
ill the particalars concerning his family, even when his son 
(Valter was bom, also his daughter Pauline, and how long 
le had been a widower. There was one secret which he 
iiad no intention of revealing. It related to his son, then 
aged twenty-four, also his nephew Arthur. Curiosity rose 
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high amongst fhe young lady part of his eongregitioa as to 
wUbh gentleman ihe new chnreh was dwitnuffd, TlieiedxB 
knew that the sacred edifice would, in a woddty yiew, be 
weighty in the scale of favour ; he was therefore defanmBed 
not to diyulge the knowledge which he was possessed eE 
previous to its site being purchased. 

Claire St. Ives, during the evening, did not altogeihei 
enjoy herself; she had been kept in awe in oonsequenoe o 
the rector's presence. She r^retted the absence of Madame 
de Yauz, who would have occupied his attention throng 
chess— HBhe with that scientific game being au fait. ^ 
knew her mother, comparatively speaking, scarcelyknew 
pawn from a knight ; yet Mrs. Ozanne had inconsideratel; 
proposed the amusement, and had actually drawn a smal 
chess 'table from a recess, at which the rector and he 
bewildered mother sat. Claire scarcely for one momei 
felt free from the gaze of his penetrating eyes. 

Ada had enjoyed herself exceedingly, having bee 
much interested in attending to the conversation whic 
over and anon passed between Edward Ozanne and tl 
rector respecting oriel windows, naves, and vestries, causix 
Mrs. St. Ives to gain a slight advantage, in consequence 
a fidse move on his part. 

Yiolette continued incessantly tracing a likeness betwe< 
the rector and Arthur Wilding, wondering why she had 1 
no chance previously known of the relationship existing. 
George Clyde, Mrs. Ozanne, and Walter Boughto 
suggested conversation^ subjects, with a view of makii 
the evening pass agreeably to each of the invited guesi 
and with the aid of some sweet melodies, Mrs. Ozanne 
dinner party proved successful. 
The rector of Grasslands did not at all regret the ladj 
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insufficient knowledge of the scientific game^ as it gave 
\m a £Etyoiirable opportunity of silently observing the 
conyeTsational powers of the young people, his eyes in- 
^ting that he was a deep searcher of the human 
lieait. 
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CHAPTER VnL 

Goldthome Hall had originally borne the name of 
Hawthorn Hall, derived from the beautifal pink flowenng 
hawthorns which graced each side of the principal ayenue. 
Some years after its erection^ the Hall became hearily 
mortgaged ; in conseqaence, it was advertised for sale, asd 
purchased by a French Protestant refogee. The old 
gentleman invested a large sum in its purchase, deeming it 
a safe and fair investment for his only daughter IsabeDei 
who in course of time married a Goldthome. In honor of 
the young ladjr's husband, who was reputed to be immensdy 
rich, the Haw diverged into Gold, hence the Gh)ldthonie 
lineage. A clause in the title deeds stated that the estate 
should descend to her eldest son, ample provision being 
made for other sons or daughters. Failing a son's son, it 
was to descend to a daughter's son, the name as welL 
Failing a daughter's son, to the next in succession bearing 
the Goldthome name. 

Meanwhile Mrs. Goldthome had no intention of leaving 
the Priory without making Yiolette acquainted with her 
sentiments on the subject of her nephew's rejection. She 
therefore anxiously watched for an opportuniiy when that 
young lady was not likely to be interrupted by her aunt or 
cousins. The desired opportunity soon presented itself* 
Yiolette had, with the permission of her aunt, requested the 
gardener to cultivate some foreign herbs, also a few plants 
of sorrel, the latter purposely to make soup a 'ioseille for 
her friend Madame de Yaux. The beautiful morning had 
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^mpted the young maiden to visit the garden pertaining to 
olinary purposes. Mrs. Gh>ldthome soon followed, and 
'hile Yiolette was minutely observing the plants, she 
^mmenced. 

*^ So, miss, you have refused to be the lady of Goldthome 
[all ! may-be you would like the Hall without its master P 
(There is now your independence P I imagine you liave 
tft that in your own country. Instead of possessing an 
idependent spirit, I find you possess a dependent one — 
Bving even your wearing apparel to the generosity of a 
iend. You are by no means in so good a position as 
lyself, who can come and go at pleasure. Yoii do not 
aswer me. Ah, I see you cannot." 

No, poor Yiolette had been entirely taken by surprise,, 
[lat she appeared almost petrified. At length she gained 
ourage to reply, and said — 

"Mrs. Goldthome, if I have not answered you, it was 
hrough power being for the moment denied me ; by you 
o cruelly recalling to life sad memories, which have been 
ately buried in a bed of roses. What you say, I in part 
annot deny." 

" I am glad to hear you acknowledge so far that I am 
ight," said Mrs. Goldthome. **I have, therefore, previous 
my departure from the Priory, another proposition to 
aake. Before I left Warwickshire I was intmsted with a 
ommission from an old gentleman, one who has through a 
ong series of years ever been respected and honoured. He 
las a daughter about your own age, also a younger one, in 
ler eighth year, a most beautifril child imaginable, but as 
ragile as a lily. The elder young lady has xmfortunately 
. spinal complaint, she is in consequence of that 
;i|9iction lame, therefore her studies have been greatly 
leglected. My commission was to seek in London a young- 
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foreign lady possessing Chorch of Eng^d princ^lfiBftt 
fiiendy companion, and instmcbess, having also a fhoroq^ 
knowledge of languages ; the remunerative salary seTCiriy 
;guinoas per annum. I do not expect you to decide at 
present. There, there, don't speak ; I wiO. allow ytm one 
month to give the proposal due consideration. You knot 
my address, Qoldthome Hall ; should you accept the ofei 
write to me ; but let your letter be written in plain En ^iA, 
let me entreat of you not to embellish it with Frendi 
phrases. If I have pained you by any abrupt remarks, 
pardon me. Good morning." So saying, Mrs. Gtoldthorne 
left the garden appropriated to domestic purposes, entered 
the pleasure grounds, and returned to the Priory, leaving 
Yiolette more than ever bewildered and astonished. 

" What can possibly be her motive P" tiiought the yoimg 
igirl: "why does she wish me to leave the shelter of my 
aunt's roof, my own dear mother's sister P" 

Mrs. Goldthome's disposition was of a variable nature. 
From the conmiencement she had not reconciled herself to 
the reality that Violette was to be as a daughter unto Mrs. 
St. Ives ; still there was something in the young girl's 
character that pleased her, or she would not have consented 
to be the ambassadress of her nephew's tender mission, he 
having seen Violette not more than two or three times. 

As soon as Mrs. Gtoldthome had disappeared, Yiolette's 
tears began to flow; she hastened to a seat beside afoir 
<sluster of yoimg oak trees, which formed the boundary of 
the pleasune grounds, and for some time bitterly did she 
•weep. At length, she began to efihoe the traces of her 
grief, and to see her position in its true light 

" It would," she commenced, " be the height of ingrati- 
tude to think for an instant of quitting tibe kind home 
which had bean to her such a temple of love and happiness.'* 
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So she firmly resolved to dismiss from her mind th& 
impleasant and unexpected taunts of Mrs. Goldthome, and 
by the time she reached the house all traces of vexation 
bad vanished. 

In the after pait of the day, when Mrs. Goldthome beheld 
file young girl's calm and serene countenance, she came to* 
ibe decision that the latter proposition would be accepted. 
She had a firm belief in her own prognostications. Only 
let her get Yiolette within the precincts of the Hall, Henry's> 
coiu^ would then be dear, — ^that noble structure would 
prove a temptation which no portionless young girl could 



Thus she was beguiled during her journey into Warwick- 
shire the following day, by fancy's deceptive power. Not 
that she possessed such a great affection for her nephew ; it 
^as rather that she respected the memory of his mother^ 
Who had in a measure left him to her care. Then again 
ahe respected the Hall, which had been during two or three 
generations the scene of so many associations with which 
she had been connected. So she pictured, if through her 
agency Henry should prove fortunate to form an alliance 
with a true and noble girl, whose influence would stimulate 
hini to take a higher standing, she should do well, he being 
at present untutored, also destitute of many courtesies of 
life, through the deprivation of sweet kindred ties. The 
very fact of having seen Violette enter the garden devoted 
to culinary purposes, had spoken volumes to Mrs. Gold- 
thome, and told her what a rare mistress the Hall would 
have. She knew that the inexperienced heir had of late 
frequently been seen in the company of a young person^ 
employed in a refreshment room, and should he so far 
forget his present position and marry that young individual, 
all chance of Mrs. St. Ives as a relative renting the Hall, as 
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in the past, would cease. Mrs. Le Tour had, she thought, 
admirably adapted her young daughter for such a respon- 
sible position, as, independent of her accomplishments, she 
was well skilled in household matters. She had certainly 
risen higher in that lady's estimation, through having 
advocated while she was suffering acutely from cramp, a 
sprig of rosemary to be placed at night between lea draps 
de son lit, which simple remedy had proved effective. And 
as Mrs. Goldthome had a perfect dread of medical men in 
general, the maiden's knowledge of the properties of herbs 
as simple remedies, had gained her considerably more 
favour in her estimation than she imagined. 

Soon after Mrs. Goldthome's return to the Hall she 
communicated to her nephew the result of her mission. 
*' I have failed," said she, " or rather you. The young lady 
has declined the honour of your alliance : this is the second 
refusal you have had during the last few months. I was 
not at all surprised when Ada St. Ives rejected you, she 
being an heiress. As regards Miss Le Tour I can experience 
nothing but astonishment." 

The young man made no reply to his aunt's remarks ; he 
took his hat as though about to leave the Hall. 

" Stay," continued she ; " before you go, allow me to tell 
you what in all probability will soften the disappointment. 
I have every reason to imagine Violette will accept the 
vacant situation, at Captain Jersey's. You must then 
follow the chase yourself." 

"If she does accept," said her nephew, "I shall be 
delighted with your adroit manoeuvres." 

Although Mrs. Goldthome had permanently taken up her 
residence at the Hall, as the widow of Henry's eldest uncle, 
she was not so comfortable as might be expected; his 
father had, previous to his death, calculated much upon the 
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])iospect of succeeding to the 'Hb31, he being the third in 
'Succession. And when poor John Goldthome unfortunately 
'3net death in the shape of a watery grave^ he had rather 
*€zulted than grieved. Yet that exultation did not endure 
long : he soon followed his young relatiye, leaving his son 
Senry as heir-at-law. Squire Goldthome, after the death 
-of his son, fell into a low nervous way : his medical atten- 
•dant advised change of scene, or to send for his young 
successor ; for, reasoned he, as it has been so ordered that he 
-shall succeed you, — ^it will occupy your mind to make him 
jour companion. Alas ! the good doctor had never known 
the holy tie of parent and child ; he knew not the desolation 
that clings to a parent upon the loss of an only son, one 
who had kept the strings of the heart in unison. No, all 
(the earthly advice or medicine could not heal a broken 
spirit, or replace a part of himself. 

The only remedy when health is not too far gone, is the 
support given from One above. He alone can heal the 
seared heart, and make the form erect, — the lone one then is 
■not alone ; in this strength the bereaved gains strength, 
^resignation fills the vacancy, when the imagination pictures 
the loved one as an angel in the celestial city. 

At first Squire Goldthome rejected his medical attend- 
ant's proposal. Yet, upon consulting the old friend of the 
family, Mrs. Goldthome, who was at that melancholy period 
an inmate of the Hiill, he eventually took her advice, and 
sent for the young man. They did not however accord the 
companionship, did not prevent his form from becoming' 
bent or strengthen his feeble footsteps. His appetite failed, 
and ere twelve months had passed the widowed father 
followed his son. Henry then had no difficulty, to contend 
with, he being on the spot the acknowledged heir to Gold- 
thome Hall. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Two months had elapsed since Mrs. Ozanne's dinner 
party, which had proved a fair introduction to the youi^ 
people, who in the interim had become upon the most 
friendly terms. Yet that lady could not discover any 
symptoms to justify the realization of her visionary dreams ; 
still she did not despair. She continued to suggest and 
promote various amusements, also pleasure parties. One 
day she proposed a water excursion, another she devoted to 
a fancy bazaar, the proceeds for the benefit of the Qrass- 
. lands schools. Another day she suggested a ramble to 
some picturesque old ruins; and when at a standstill, she 
invariably proposed a visit to the Eoyal Arsenal, Wool- 
wich, and so on, continually causing Claire to tell her that 
she must evidently have become a widow for the express* 
purpose of proposing pleasure-parties. . 

In the meantime the first stone of the new church had 
been laid, and the sacred edifice was rapidly progressing. It 
was during the ceremony that Mrs. St. Ives remembered 
that she had been guilty of an omission. 

" Violette," said she, "I must ask your pardon." 

" What for, my aunt P" 

*' Ma Tante had been on her first arrival in England the 
constant style of answering. Arthur Wilding desired his- 
kind r^ards to you. How unfortunate is it not, love, that 
he is unavoidably absent ; you would no doubt have been 
much gratified had he been present." 
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Yiolette'sface suddenly became effused with the brightest 
ermillion, which, fortunately for her, was not perceived by 
er cousins. Ada, with the young Pauline, sat in the front 
dw of the reserved seats, and Claire sat beside Edward 
)zaiine, which arrangement had been most adroitly 
lanaged by Mrs. Ozanne. George Clyde paid particular 
ttention to Madame de Yaux, which made Mrs. Gold- 
home's maiden friend, Miss Cook, remark, '' No doubt he 
ixpected to have the management of that lady's property.'* 

"I was not aware until recently," replied Violette, "that 
tfr. Wilding was the rector's nephew." 

"Oh, yes," rejoined Mrs. St. Ives. "Your cousins 
uve known him ever since he was a boy. In those early 
^ears he was quite the young beau, although I never could 
oim an idea which he gave the preference to. I fancy 
Arthur Wilding is not of a very communicative disposition, 
know Ada, previous to his departure from England, illu- 
unated as a parting gift a scroll text. It was exceeding 
ike the one which you have in your room, ' Overcome evil 
nih good.' " 

Yiolette avoided an answer by attracting her aunt's 
ttention to the ceremony : that text above her chimney- 
ieoe had been lent to her as a copy, and she had never 
tiumed li How guilty the poor girl felt ! 
Ifns. Ozanne found manoDuvring considerably more 
SenltibaiL she had imagined. It required more than 
hi .pair of eyes, were they ever so lustrous, to indicate 
teit i y ^liy tiie movements of four. Had she not have 
W'ttinltad with Ada's co-operation, it is possible Claire 
kdift^kare ehosen a seat beside George Clyde ; as it was 
hL Qiaiuie could only congratulate herself on one point. 
a% Ada' St Ives had generously seized hold of Pauline 

p 
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Bougliton, leaving the young lawyer to escort, as she* 
thought, Violette. 

Had Arthur Wilding never formed the acquaintance of 
Yiolette Le Tour, Ada St. Ives would have been his choice; 
and when he left England he had not the remotest idea of 
meeting in a foreign country one who eclipsed the bevy of 
young ladies, who esteemed him their friend. " No doubt^'* 
thought he, *' I shall frequently hear of her welfare through , 
my uncle or cousin, which will reconcile me to the separa* 
tion. How singular Yiolette's home is now with Ada and 
Claire St. Ives ! yet I never knew they had an aunt in 
France, much more a beautiful cousin.'' Thus the two 
were firmly attached, yet knew not the sentiments of the 
other. 

It was not until Mr. Granger's young curate wrote to his 
uncle, Mr. Boughton, stating the utter impossibility of being 
present at the laying of the foundation stone, that he had 
courage to enlist him as the bearer of kind regards to Miss 
Le Tour. That souvenir somewhat consoled him for the 
disappointment. He began to be cognisant of the astonish- 
ing fact, how the truest love often succumbs to the aid of 
others. Arthur's next correspondent was his cousin. 
Walter, who he imagined very justly would enter into the 
foil particulars of the auspicious day. [He therefore for- 
warded to his cousin, who had been his fellow collegian, a 
voluminous epistle as an example, containing the on dits of 
ihfe fair city, also an account of Mr. Granger's missionary 
journey to the provinces, including the number of enlight- 
ening tracts which that gentleman had distributed when 
voyaging par diligence during the past year; and he 
entreated his cousin as an equivalent, to favour him 
charitably by particularising the prevailing topics of dear 
humble Grasslands, and to send him a sketch or two of 
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the arcliitectural designs for the new church, which would 
help to keep him alive until the spring. And to give 
Walter Boughton all due merit, he conformed most 
agreeably with his old chum's wishes; in consequence, 
Arthur knew who Violette and Claire 8t. Ives sat in close 
companionship with, also that Lawyer Clyde was in expec- 
tancy of adding to his account another client. 
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W'i-. 



CHAPTER X. 

■ 

Monsieur le Pasteur Granger was of French extraction, 
and had graduated at Cambridge. He or his young curate 
were often seen wending their way to the Rue St. Croix, 
that being the street in which Mrs. Le Tour had taken 
up her residence : " for," said he to Arthur Wilding, " we 
cannot in a Catholic country be too diligent." And when 
that lady fell into extreme ill-health, he began to' think he 
had not acted wisely, or with his usual known discretion, in 
permitting Arthur (who had been an inmate of his house- 
hold during the last year) to visit so frequently the members 
of that simple manage. It was throwing two amiable young 
people considerably more into each other's society than- 
might be prudent : he would perhaps be censured by his 
cutate's uncle. Violette had grown into a graceful ani 
beautiful yoimg woman, and Arthur's principles were of 
the highest standard : and by a young girl educated in 
perfect seclusion, it was very possible an attachment for his 
yoimg friend might be engendered, that, in all probability, 
considering circumstances, could never be realised. So the 
Pasteur that evening, after the day's duties had ended, 
earnestly conmiuned with himself respecting the best way 
he should remedy the great inconsideration which he had 
unconsciously been guilty of. Mrs. Le Tour's medical 
attendant had informed him that morning that the poor 
lady could scarcely last a week longer. Then he suddenly 
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m1 that lie had already prepared a number of 
pamphlets, which for some time past he had' 
have published in French and English : and as 
lad neyer visited Paris, he imagined it would prove 
pportunity for him to see that city, and at the same* 
vey the pamphlets to his publisher's in the Rue do' 
EEe could, at the expiration of a fortnight, or longer 
t be arranged), return to Tours with Mrs. Granger; 
at that period visiting her brother in the Rue de 

nnot tell," thought he, ** what effect the deep grief 

oung girl may have on his susceptible hearts I 

lat a young mourner often attracts the greatest 

y : and a sympathy once declared between those 

prove as durable as a ' threefold cord.' " 

3 thus the Pasteur ended his solitary musingi Now 

e curate entered the study to wish Mr. Granger the 

;ood night," that gentleman thus addressed him^ 

oking at the pendule standing on the white marble 

-piece, and scrutinising it as though he had suddenly 

ed a blemish on the face of that true and faithful 

id:— 

down, Arthur ; and as Mrs. Granger is absent we'll 

ourselves with a cigar." 

the Pasteur was no smoker : yet he evidently 

d, like Lotty's stepmother, that the power of 

the feathery vapour to ascend was highly com* 

or he would not have handed his cigar-casei eon* 

the ''best Havanas," to his curate. He then 

one for himself; and after two or three Ming 
s he commenced : — 
aall require you to go to Paris/' 
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" To Paris, «ir ! " answered Arfliur in an asbmuihed 
tone. 

" Tes, and rather suddenly." 

Mr. Granger rose, and reached from a high shelf a packet 
of papers, which appeared not so free from dust as they 
ought to have heen. 

''All owing to Mrs. Granger's lengthened absence," 
he, while passing a feather brush over the packet. "How- 
ever, she will return with you: she can have no furtiher 



excuse.*' 



The two gentlemen looked over a number of miscellane- 
ous papers, until they came to a small parcel tied up wiili 
coloured string. 

"Here they are/' said the paiSfeur, as he unfastened the 
string. 

The curate then perceived about fi% pamphlets, all ready 
for the press. The first was headed, "Spirit Worship;" 
the second, " Pervert not the Cause of the Widow." 

" Now," said Mr. Granger, " I can think of no .one so 
capable of managing this little affair as yourself. I must 
have them published — ^that is one object : the other is, to 
be Mrs. Granger's escort home." 

" I shall be most happy, my dear sir, to undertake botl 
commissions," replied Arthur, while he dived with his lef 
hand into the pocket of his coat, and produced a largi 
green pocket-book. "Would you," he continued, "hav< 
any objection to allow a few lines, which have been writtei 
expressly for Easter, to accompany your tracts ? " 

He then handed a large sheet of paper, folded into four 
to the reverend gentleman, who repolished his glasses an< 
read the following. 
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•*t 



"FOR EASTER DAY. 
"Join now the strain, the angels* own. 

Together sing Halleluias, 

Angels* angelic strains above ; 
Hosannas to Uie Holy Three, 
For this glorious day of love. 

Ck)urage, then, ye sad and weary ; 
Join now the strain, the angels' own. 



*" No longer doth the cruel crown 

Around the Saviour s head entwine : 
The thorns are now the purest gems. 
Drawn from the everlasting mine. 
Courage, then, ye sad and weary ; 
Join now the strain, the angels' own. 

"' Unite in one beUeving faith. 

And sing the sweetest songs of praise ; 
Rejoice, and tell in heatlien lands 
Of the glorious One to raise. 

Ck)urage, then, ye sad and weary ; 
Join now the song, the angels' own. 



■it 



Christ hath said, ' I will not leave thee. 

Either forsake thee, when alone :' 
Faith believing, we shall meet Him 
Where the Three unite in One. 

Courage, then, ye sad and weary ; 
Join now the strain, the angels' own." 



Very good indeed/' remarked Mr. Granger : *^ the best, 
Lonld say, you have ever written. The lines shall go 
L my pamphlets/' 

[e then placed the piece amongst his own, and enveloped 
a in a miserable piece of French paper; saying he most 



72 GOLDTHORNE HAU- 

sond word to his old friend the rector of Ghraselaiids, notion Id 
forget, when ho forwarded the usual parcel of booksyto aenl |;ii 
a good supply of brown paper. 

The two gentlemen shook hands, each retiring to their 
respective chambers. 

On the following day the curate departed for Paris. At 
the end of a fortnight he returned; and as the carriage 
drove through the Rue St. Croix (that being the nearest 
way to the pastcur's dwelling) he perceived hanging ttm 
one of the windows of No. 6, "Maison Crarnie d I/m 
PresentementJ' A nervous trembling passed over his frame, 
very porcoptiblo to Mrs. Granger, who then knew why her 
kind and considerate husband had so suddenly made upliis 
mind to have his pamphlets published. 

During two or three days the curate appeared indisposei 
Mrs. Granger rendered him every attention. On the even- 
ing of the third day Mr. Granger made him acquainted ^ih 
the sorirow that had nearly overwhelmed Miss LeTour. He 
began to think ho had better drop the fiEuniliar name d 
Violotto in the presence of Arthur. 

**Arthur," enquired he, "in what part of Kent is Behnont 
Priory P " 

" About two miles from Grasslands, and three quarters of 
a mile from the Rectory.** 

*' Then you will have an opportunity of seeing our youDg 
friend again." 

" How so, sir P ** 

"Belmont Priory is the jointure house of Miss Le Tour's 
liunt, Mrs. St. Ives, who has taken the young girl to b^ 
unto her as a third daughter.** 

" How singular ! ** ejaculated to Arthur. 

From that evening the curate's pale face began to resuind 
its usual healthy appearance. When Mr. Ghranger perceived 
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JLrthxa^a amendment, he began to think he had managed 
that aflFair very well^ "For/* said he to himself, " VioletteV 
liome is now in the vicinity of the rector of Grasslands : so 
if the young people will fall in love, the rector will soon 
know; as anything relating to the tender passion, in a 
country village, seldom remains a secret/' 

Mr. Ghranger would have reproached himself greatly, and. 
would also have been seriously inconvenienced, had hi^^ 
curate continued to regret the departure from Tours of the 
orphan girl. He really had not the slightest intention of 
wounding the sentiments of his heart. Soon, to his joy, he 
perceived the good effects of the intelligence, which had 
proved far more beneficial than all the kind and thoughtful 
attentions of Mrs. Ghranger. The tieane which she had pre- 
pared remained untouched,— in reality, Arthur had entirely 
forgotten the simple potion. He was by no means strong ;. 
which, had been one reason why the rector of Grasslands,, 
his uncle, had placed him under the mrveillance of his old 
£i^d» Mr. and Mrs. Granger. Imagination pictured that in 
less than twelve months he would, in all probability, be at 
Ghra£»lands. He began to experience the calm, pure delight 
of a mind at ease. Natural and refreshing sleep, unmolested 
by disappointment, followed ; and he became as active and 
energetic as ever. 



The two as brothers had worked 

In the garden of the Church; 
And like nnto good gardeners, 

In strange lands they'd made fiair search ; 
They had read the truth most clearly 

Eelating to heaven's blessings, — 
Faith, love, hope, peace, and charity. 

And the dove with silver wings. 
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About a mouth after the departure of Mrs. Gk>ldflLoni<^ 
<31aire, being in one of h6r merry moods, said, — 

** I can breathe freely, since aunt Goldthome has le& 
Do you know/' said she to Violette, "you were not Bfenry*8 
first love P" 

" Indeed/' responded her cousin, who was then thinking 
whether she ought to write to Mrs. Goldthome, declining at 
once her proposal. 

"No," rejoined Claire. "Only fancy, that he should 
-prefer my staid elder sister to my own charming sel£" 

"WeU," emphasized Ada, "you have of your own 
charming self a most assuring and decided opinion, and 
one which I presume reconciles you to the fact of not 
having been his first love." 

" Perhaps," chimed in Violette, " you are destined to be 
4;hird in succession." 

"Claire/' said Ada, ''you know mamma does not like a 
•Goldthome to become the subject of a jest*' 

" But, my dear sister, I am only telling my cousin a 
fact; and I see also, very clearly, another. The time- 
piece tells me with a silvery chime to make haste, or we 
43hall be late." 

They were going with Mrs. Ozanne to a horticultural 
.show. Soon they were wending their way across the 
fields to that lady's cottage in company with her son and 
nephew, she having dispatched the gentlemen to the Priory 
^ith an idea of furthering her views. 

As Mrs. St. Ives watched the departure of the party 
from one of the drawing room windows, she perceived her 
old friend's son in advance with her daughter Ada ; Violette 
and Claire were escorted by George Clyde. He, somewhat 
like Claire, could also breatho freely since he had expe- 
rienced a portion of fortune's favour. Claire as usual was 
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^ oonmutnicative of the trio. She gaily informed 
•w her fiistor Ada generally oocupied her time ; that 
lady having devoted herself more exclusively than 
drawing. So Claire mischievously hinted that she 
d her sister had been engaged secretly in opposition 
30usin Edward Ozanne, she having discovered Ada 
>ming encompassed by pencils, paints, and brushes, 
id also caught a glimpse of a small Gothic church, 
had been recently coloured. 

id ought you not/' said she, '^ to be most thankful 
have given you gratuitously so much information P 
probability the intelligence will furnish you with a 
iteresting case." 

►ung lady," replied the lawyer, "with all due 
ce I thank you for the knowledge which you have 
1 to favour me with. I am sorry I cannot take 
age of the tempting offer. I have at present a case 
d far more interesting." 

ten why don't you return to your chambers P Ah ! " 
led the incorrigible girl, ''I have thought, during 
me, that your mind has been wandering amongst 
petitions, and Chancery suits. Perhaps, through the 
of your professional partner, you have a fair young 

defend. Ah, I see how it stands with you! I will 
re join my sister. Cousin Yiolette, take pity on the 
'. I am now going to take part in my staid sister's 
logy converse." 

to Mrs. Ozanne's expectant dght the young maiden 

1 the cottage gate in company with her son, leaving 
iisin and George Clyde to follow close upon her 

steps ^ shewing clearly how adverse circumstances 
onfirm and strengthen the imagination. 
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It was now the end .^f August, an<l U^v!^^^: het^litifi 
beyond description, when Arthur Wilding,; olter a Javo 
able voyage by way of Dieppe, arrived! at. the, S^ei^toi?* 

"Why, Arthur," said his uncle, after welcoming ibe 
young man warmly, "you have taken ine. by surprise. : I 
thought you could not possibly leave TpjAfB/* . 

" My dear uncle, how true it is we never know what a. 
djE^y may produce. Fortunately, Mr» Granger has a friend, 
staying with him for the present, and wha will continue bb 
guest during the next five weeks. He, therefore, advised 
me to profit by the opportunity, and lose no time in conuDg 
to England. And as you perceive^ here I am. How am 
my cousins, uncle P " 

." Pauline is quite well ; but, as usual, she is staying with 
her grandmamma in Wales. Walter also ; he, I regret to 
sfQT, is not so steady as I should wish him to be. He has 
not your energy, although he tells me you would do for a 
character in fiction." 

"WhysoP" : , 

" Because although you possess a nervous temperament,* 
you have all your poor mother's strength of mind^ 
especially in a good cause, which I am sorry to say he can-r 
not comprehend. When you have rested and refireshed 
yourself, would you like this evening to accompany me to 
see how the church progresses?" 

"Indeed, I should. In my last letter to Walter I 
requested him to forward me one or two sketches, which I 
can now dispense with." . 

"It is extremely fortunate for me, Arthur,'' said his 
uncle, " that you are now here, although I am sorry you 
were not present when the stone was laid. How long do 
you purpose remaining P " 

" Five weokH," answered his nephew. 
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" You must," continued Mr. Boughton, " during your 
"^t, and your cousin Walter's absence, relieve me in part ; 
3 am not so young as I was ten or twelve years back. I 
l)egin to experience fatigue and lassitude after the Sunday 
service. The entire duty is somewhat too much for one." 

" I shall take much pleasure in assisting you, uncle." 

" That I'm sure you will. I am anxious to know how 
you have been progressing during the last year or so. 
Previous to that period I thought you required more tone, 
and expression." 

" I do not imagine you will think so at the present,** 
replied Arthur. "Mr. Granger thinks I have of late 
decidedly improved." 

So Arthur Wilding gave the inhabitants of Grasslands 
the Sunday morning's sermon; and when, after the first 
.^rvice, he with his uncle returned to the Rectory, the 
latter complimented, and expressed his entire satisfaction. 
*' You have indeed improved," said he> " I wish I could say 
the same of your cousin. It was a mistake altogether 
bringing him up for the Church. A young man, unless he 
possesses the greatest firmness, is beset with temptations." 

Amongst the small congregation who assembled to hear 
Hie truth in the Rue de Noel, were some few of the French 
inhabitants, not so well up in English. Arthur had, in 
consequence, to be more explicit, which had remedied the 
deficiency the rector had spoken of. 

" Mamma," said Claire, " guess who has unexpectedly 
returned to Grasslands." 

" My dear Claire," answered Mrs. St. Ives, " I am not 
at all fortunate in guessing. Besides, I do not know that 
any one in particular has been absent. You must gratify 
my curioaty by giving me as quickly as possible the infor- 
ination, as I purpose going out for the day." 
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For the daj ! '' ejaenlated Ada. 
YeSy love. Afiidainft de Tanx and I intend spending 
{he day nith Mrs. Qzanne. It is qnite an age sinoe I wa& 
at Oak Cottage." 

** Have yon forgotten yonr absent £BiTonrite f" continnei 
Claire. 

''Not your nnde, the chaplain, snrdy ! ** said har mother. 
" No,"' replied Claire ; « Arthnr Wflding." 
"Eeallv?" 

" Yes, indeed, mamma. I met Miss Cook early thi» 
morning — and she, you know, is truly cognisant of all the 
Tillage news — told me that he arrived yesterday." 

The intelligence evidently caused Ada to start, while ia 
the countenance of Yiolette floated vermillion, indicating 
something more akin to love than fiiendship. 

'* Hey-day,young ladies ! what have I said to cause one 
to start and the other to blush P You, Yiolette, shall answer 
my question the first What account can you give me d 
such unmistakable emotion ? Come, reply to my question 
quickly, that I may speedily interrogate my sister." 
" I am not aware, Claire," replied Yiolette. 
'^Not aware P No prevarication; I'd rather excuse you 
than you should prevaricate. Now, Ada, what have yon 
to say to account for the very perceptible start P" 

"Only," mechanically answered her sister, "that just 
as I have completed one or two designs relating to the 
new church, they will not be required." 

" Oh," said Claire, " I comprehend now why you have 
lately been so busily occupied : the small Gothic church 
you intended to transmit to Tours as a model, I have 
no punishment to award you." 

" No," thought Ada. " My punishment, I trust, will be 
imperceptible. The dream is over, also my plotting and 
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scheming. So my cousin Yiolette loves the yonng curate. 
Ah, well, I suppose, I shall get over it in time." 

In the course of the day Arthur Wilding called at the- 
Priory, and requested the servant to carry his card to his 
mistress. 

''My mistress is not at home/' said James; ^'but the 
young ladies are." 

" Then convey the card to them as quickly as possible,, 
my good fellow; in the meantime I will proceed to the 
library." 

So, to James's surprise, the young gentleman took the 
right hand side of the hall, and opened the door at the 
extremity, entered, and ensconced himself in an old 
familiar chair, which in his boyhood days he had desig- 
nated a reposing chair. " Oh," thought Arthur, " if this- 
chair was gifted with speech what revelations would it 
not make. It would expatiate on births, marriage, death,, 
sorrow, love, and joy. I do not suppose any living person 
could pourtray faithful endurance so effective. It has 
known the clinging touch of sorrow, also the devoted one 
of love." 

While thus musing the servant returned and requestedi 
him to proceed to the morning room. ** Miss Claire, if you/ 
please, sir, said you were well acquainted with the room." 

" Yes," replied the gentleman, " I will obey the young 
lady." 

So Arthur Wilding entered the well-remembered room, 
and was gratified by seeing again the lovely girl who had 
quitted Tours during his visit to Paris. 

The sisters were delighted to renew again the friendship^ 
which had commenced in childhood's days. 

Violette's heart rejoiced when she beheld again Mr.. 
Granger's young curate, who had truly been the first to- 
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teach her how English friends greeted each other, alihougli 
at the present he rather exceeded the lesson, through caus" 
ing a French ring which she wore, representing clasped 
hands, to make a deep impression. Thus the intimacy ai 
the Priory wa^ again renewed. 

When Mrs. St. Ives returned in the evening the giils 
informed her that Miss Cook's information had proved 
perfectly correct, as they had, soon following her departure, 
jeceived a lengthened visit from Arthur, whose health 
.seemed perfectly restored. Tours, they said, had been the 
making of him. 

"I am very glad to hear such pleasing intelligence," 
Toplied their mother. " I must despatch a note early to- 
morrow morning to ask him to make one in a picnic the 
day after to-morrow. Mrs. Ozanne has decided to delay it 
no longer. Walter Boughton's absence has prevented us 
from fixing the day. Mrs, St. Ives then commenced to 
•count how many there would be, — Ada, Claire, Violette, 
Miss Cook, Madame de Vaux, Mrs. Ozanne, and myself." 

" Seven ladies — quite enough,'* replied Claire. " Now, 
manmia, the gentlemen." 

" Edward Ozanne, who, Mrs. Ozanne begins to think, is 
4oomed for a bachelor son, George Clyde, and Arthur 
Wilding." 

** Only three gentlemen to seven ladies ; that will never 
do," exclaimed Claire. 

" Leave out Miss Cook," suggested Ada. 

" No, indeed," said Mrs. St. Ives. " It would prove a 
failure without her." 

" Madame de Vaux," continued Ada. 

"No," replied Violette, "I cannot consent to her 
absence." 

" Do away with manmia, then." 
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" No/* said Claire. " Do away with yourself for pro- 
TKxsing sach an atrocious deed.'' 

^* Well, then, mamma, as an amendment, ask the rector 
to join us, as well as Arthur." 

*• Yes," rejoined Claire, " if you will promise to keep 
in subjection his penetrating eyes. Four gentlemen to 
seven ladies. Oh ! " exclaimed Claire, after an interval ; 
^' Mamma, dear, can't you manage just to be a little ill, 
and so ask Doctor Elliot's partner, Frederick Stanley. He 
would make five — twelve in all ; a nice round number." 

" If it will gratify you, Claire, I will do so, without 
being just a little ill." 

So the doctor and the rector made the party complete. 

The picnic took place, and apparently proved highly 
satis&ctory to the whole party. 

Miss Cook evidently appeared pleased with the doctor, 
she being heard to say repeatedly that were she to be 
indisposed she certainly should require his attendance. 

Mrs. Ozanne foimd it utterly impossible to come to any 
conclusion respecting her visions, no particular attention 
being shewn to either Claire, or Violette. It might have 
been otherwise, thought she, had Walter Boughton been 
present instead of the rector. 

Thus time continued to pass pleasantly to all, Arthur 
often regretting that his stay at Grasslands was drawing 
to a close. 
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CHAPTER XL 

The small and interesting village of Grasslands, after tbe 
unsettled commotion of a continental town had been to 
Arthur Wilding a haven of content; his holiday had 
passed as a bright dream, awakened at the end by regret, 
in consequence of his departure being within three days. 
Violette, in the morning, was enjoying a quiet ramble in 
the grounds which surrounded the Priory, having been 
dispatched by her cousin Ada to cull SQme fine Micbaelmas 
daisies, which she particularly desireS. The young girl 
during her solitary stroll had been meditating on the love 
and kindness which she daily experienced from her aunt 
and cousins, her mother's solemn injimction ever present as 
a bar to thorough confidence. Her affectionate nature, 
with an orphan's sensitiveness, craved- for a closer love. 
She had in consequence suffered her mind to dwell far 
too much on Arthur Wilding, taking into consideration 
that she had no assurance to believe he loved her, having 
by no chance word hinted the deep love which from the first 
acquaintance with the beautiful girl he had experienced; 
notwithstanding, there had been periods when she felt most 
unaccountably that he truly loved her. Yet now that 
his departure from Grasslands approached, the fondest 
dream of the young maiden appeared vain and untrue. 
Autumn's rich and glowing sun had caused fatigue to steal 
unconsciously over her frame, she therefore proceeded to 
the seat, — the memorable seat on which she sat when over- 
powered by J4rs. Goldthorno's abrupt taunts. The foliage 
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^ the young oak trees, then so green, was now rapidly 
^uanging to cinnamon brown. From the seat a picturesque 
^ew presented itself. On one side appeared a broad gravel 
"^alk bordered with drooping filbert trees, from which the 
lipening clusters hung temptingly ; on the other side a 
<)iiickset hedge, separated in part the flower from the 
kitchen-garden ; here and there over the low hedge strayed 
blackberry bushes, on which, almost rivalling the mulberry 
appeared large purple berries ; then again, a cluster of 
hawthorns displayed their brilliant scarlet berries, quivering 
^UDLon, through the frightened flight of feathered warblers, 
scared away by the sound of the sportsman's gun. Violette 
had not sat long, when she perceived some one approaching 
in the distance. Presently, a sweet smile illumined her 
•countenance when she perceived the some one to be Arthur. 
His uncle had delegated him to call on Mrs. St. Ives, for 
the express purpose of conveying to that lady, who possessed 
^ kind and thoughtful disposition, his sincere thanks for her 
beneficence. 

" And don't forget, Arthui*, to tell her that your cousin 
Pauline has returned from Wales. Quite apropos, she and 
Mrs. Howard are busily occupied in storing much of her 
bounty away; it is generally supposed that wq shall 
have a severe winter, many of the cottagers will require 
help, Ivhich will then be far more appreciated than at the 
present time. The old Rectory has I fancy been used to 
that sort of thing, possessing such a vast nunaber of dry 
recesses. You know the granary, continued he." 

So Arthur was going to the Priory, to thank her 
aunt for the autumn's &uit which she had so abundantly 
sent for distribution amongst the most deserving of his 
uncle's poor parishioners, when he immistakably perceived 
Violette sitting on the rustic seat alone. He could not 
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renst the impulse of joiniDg her; and as he drew nig^lie 
said, — 

^ ^Hns is indeed a sorprise to see y oa so Cu- from the Pnory » 
and withoat your cousins. I am g^ad yon. still eontimie 
the old haUt of taking an eariy stn^ I thoo^it it poflsiUe 
when yon left Toms you wonld disocmtinae wnDdi^ ei* 
ercise, indulging aristocraticany in carriage drives;.'' 

^ I ? oh, no/' answered the young lady ; " I do not think 
I dionld OTcr abandon what my poor mother iuTuiab^ 
adroeated; she knew that I diould hare to stnig^ and 
eonteod with the world's sad cares. She did not, until her 
eod drew near, foresee that my aunf s iKMne would jmrn 
a refbge for me. You know I was confided to her,— 
bequeathed I should say." 

** So Mr. Granger informed me ; also that he was con- 
yinced your aunt would in the most exemplary manner 
fulfil the trust" 

^^ELe was perfectly right," replied Yiolette: ''she has 
indeed been most indulgent to me." 

'^What a pretty spot this is," continued Arthtv; "it 
possesses more picturesque beauty than the locality selected 
for the picnic : don't you think so ?" 

''Since you have made the remark, I think it does. 
Oh," exclaimed Yiolette, '' I do so enjoy the autumn ; it 
invariably gives me the idea of Yanfe realised. I think 
it far exceeds the spring or summer : are you not inclined 
to think the same?*' 

The curate was for the moment silent ; at lei^:th he said, 
'' Define the particular hope which the autumn so decidedly 

realises to you." 

" Oh, I do not mean as far as regards myself; I mean as 
far as relates to the gathering in of the harvest Notice 
«ithin this small compass, look over the hedge into the 
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garden, although so much fruit has been gathered, see hoV 
beautiful the teeming trees still appear ! Then agaai» look 
luround at the stubble fields, — all the good com gatliered 
and garnered; visit the humble cottages within the vieinity 
of Grasslands, notice the little store, the produce of each 
small plot of ground. Autumn, with its rich abundance, 
anticipating winter, has indescribable charms for me.'' 

**And for me also, dear Yiolette, provided you confirm what 
you have so eloquently defined. You must realise my hope : 
I cannot leave Grasslands unless I am assured of your love.'' 

The curate then removed from the seat the small basket 
which she had brought with her to hold the flowers, and 
sat down beside the maiden ; then, taking her hand, he 
tenderly made her acquainted with the ardeilt feelings 
which had so long entwined within his heart; he also 
informed her that the new church then in course of erection 
was for him, — and unless she would consent to aid him in 
the good work of his calling when the church was con- 
secrated, he would dispose of the living, and depart, with 
a band of missionaries to the Island of Martinique, never 
to return to England again. 

Now Vidlette had no intention of amusing herself at his 
expense ; therefore, in trembling accents she assented, tell- 
ing him he had taken an imdue advantage of the season. 

"And now, dear Violette, I may inform your aunt of the 
sentiments which I have so long entertained for you — may 
I not ? Do you think she has formed any conclusion on 
the subject P " 

" No, I am certain she has not." 

At that moment the church clock struck twelve, remind- 
ing Yiolette of her long absence, and Arthur that he had two 
or three visits to make preparatory to his departure. He 
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then intimated to Yiolette that he would see her aunt eaily 
the following morning. 

"In the mean time, dear Violette, tell lier that I purpose 
paying my farewell visit to-morrow. And now, love, adieu." 

So saj-ing, he turned down the filbert walk — that being 
the nearest outlet fi*om the grounds. 

After Arthur had left her, she for a time continued te 
muse, falling into a most delightful reverie, during which 
she recovered from the nervous excitement caused by the 
sudden declaration. She had lately learned to imagine a 
bride fondly loved would prove far more congenial to her 
feelings, than one surrounded with all the appendages of 
wealth and rank. Thus she reconciled herself to the stem 
reality of being portionless. Then she thought of her aunt: 
would she give her consent ? Suddenly, she recollected the 
flowers which her cousin Ada had requested her to gather. 
She took her basket and hastened to a cluster, which she 
very soon severed, and placed them in the small open 
basket. She then hurried her departure from the spot 
which had been the scene of mutual love, determined to 
make a confidant of her cousin Claire. 

During Violette's interesting convei'sation with Arthur 
Wilding, Claire St. Ives was entertaining George Clyde. 
Ada had glided from the room, giving her sister an oppor- 
tunity of a private tete-d'tete. Claire possessing more nerve 
than herself, she had previously solicited her to consult him 
whether it was possible for them to assign a portion of theif 
inheritance to their cousin Violette. 

" You must endeavour to enlist him with all his profes- 
sional energy to plead and reason with mamma. Tell him 
also how, prior to her arrival in England, you and I had 
firmly resolved to do so. You well know it is no hasty 
decision. It will perhaps bring matters to a close. During 
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your conference with Inm, with your quick dismminating 
power, yon will discover whether he really is attached to 
our cousin." 

All which her sister had obediently executed. 

" I will do my best," said George, who seemed to desire 
nothing more than to listen with earnest concentrated 
attention ; " but I have my doubts upon my success. You 
had better let events take their natural course. However, 
I will broach the subject to Mrs. St. Ives, Two interesting 
cases on hand," mused he. "Shall I," continued he with a 
tantalising smile, "note your conversation with me as a 
professional one P Eemember, I will be remunerated. I 
have not forgotten our walk across the fields, my fair 
client." 

He then took his hat and cane, shook hands warmly with 
the young girl, while saying, " Heaven bless pou for your 
disinterested and genuine love for your cousin," and de- 
parted, leaving Claire to ruminate over the pronoun. 

As soon as she heard the out^r door close on the departure 
of her companion, she hastened to her room and relieved 
her feelings by an excessive fit of weeping. 

" It is," thought she, " as my sister concludes, — he loves 
her." 

Now her sister did not conclude anything to her so 
delightfully assuring ; she firmly believing an attachment 
existed in another quarter. 

"Yes," mused Claire, "I did not until this morning 
imagine that I in the least degree cared for him. The 
unlooked-for revelation tortures me. Oh," sighed she, " I 
have lost sight of myself through my sister Ada's scheming." 

Just then the door of the apartment opened gently, 
followed by the entrance of Violette, radiant with realised 
hope and happiness. Her expressive face indicated clearly 
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** Yes," mused Claiie, ** die has met Geinge, and he has 
promptly dedazcd his kire. I myself have given him the 
desired oppuriuiiity by bexog so oUiTious. Why did I omit 
to improsB on him mit to mention the subject of the aeHde- 
menttoher? I9ie is now awaze of die Cortmie in store lor 
her. I can see written on her oonntenanoe: 'I am no 
longer portionless.' " 

Violate, when she bdield traoes of tears — so nnnsoa^ 
on her cousin's face^ tenderly enquired the cause. 

** Oh ! nothing particular/' relied daiie,^ — ** a fit of loir 
spirits : the weather, I suppose^ is rather opprossive. Gome, 
Yiolette/' continued she, *'tell me what causes your eyes to 
beam so intelligently." 

^' It is to make a confidant of you, my dear oousin, that 
I am now here. Can you not guess ? " 

" Oh, Violette, I dare not" 

" Dare not, Claire ? — what do you mean P " 

** That I would prefer to hear the tender avowal firom 
you." 

" Then you do guess ? " 

Violette, without further prefiEioe, related to her cousin 
Arthur's conversation. 

'^ Now, Claire, my own dearest cousin, you must personate 
the kind fiury, and hint to my aunt Arthur's proposal. Do 
you think sho will grant her consent to our union P You 
know my poor mother left her full power over my actions. 
I was to obey her as a daughter." 

" Which you have ever done," replied Claire ; whose 
face suddenly became, through her quick illuminating 
thoughts, as radiant as her cousin's. '' How blind I have 
been!" thought sho ; "and how I have misjudged George!" 
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She then congratulated Yiolette, affectionately embracing 
her ; assuriDg her she would inform her mother that the 
curate purposed visiting her on the morrow, to solicit a 
contribution for the new church. The light-hearted girl 
had entirely recovered heir accustomed gaiety. 

"But, Claire, darling, you must promise me that you will 
not divulge the entire confidence which I have reposed in 
you." 

" My dear Violette, you may rely upon my discretionary 
judgment." 

The cousins then separated. Yiolette proceeded to carry 
the flowers to Ada, all the time dreaming of the realisation 
of her fondest wishes ; and Claire, jubilant with joy, to seek 
Mrs. St. Ives. 

" Mother, dear," said the merry girl with a sunny smile, 
"** Arthur Wilding is coming to-morrow, to bid us good-bye, 
previous to his departure for Tours. I have also some 
interesting news to inform you. Only fancy — the new 
<jhurch is for him, and not for Walter Boughton. He 
intends soliciting you for a contribution." 

" Dear me ! " answered Mrs. St Ives, — " I am always 
giving contributions." 

" And, mamma dear," continued her daughter, '' impress 
iupon his mind to be very thankful ; for you cannot give 
him another in any degree equal to the one he expects." 

Accordingly, the following morning Arthur Wilding, 
with varied feelings, wended his way to the Priory; at 
times doubting, then again confident of success. 

" Mrs. St. Ives cannot possibly raise any objections," 
thought he. " I fancy I have been from an early age an 
especial favourite of hers." 

At length he found himself in her presence, who seemed 
to him somewhat confused and agitated. She had, since 
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the death of her brother John — so soon following her sister 
Agues's — experienced a neiTous feeling, relating to tk 
parting from friends with whom she had been upon terms 
of aflFectionate intimacy, sadly distrusting the sad word, 
" Farewell." Through a strange fatality she had been 
debarred from the melancholy attendance on her brother 
and sister ; also two sisters-in-law — one of whom was her 
brother s wife ; the other Florentine, the wife of Admiral 
St. Ives. She had parted firom each, possessing apparently 
health ; yet in each case the farewell had proved the last. 
She was sitting in the library when Arthur was ushered 
into her presence : and after greeting him, she said with an 
agitated voice, — 

** So you are about returning to Tours? Are you not 
dismayed in consequence of the unsettled state of the 
country ? " 

" I must not allow," replied Arthur, " any fear to enter 
my mind. I gave my word to Mr. Granger to Vetum at 
the expiration of five weeks. He, I fancy, doubted me 
until I expostulated with him." 

" I hope," said the lady, " you will have a favourable 
voyage, and arrive safe ; — the idea distresses me. Wher^ 
do you embark from P and at what French port shall yo^^ 
disembark ? " 

The latter questions followed so quickly, leaving Arthu^ 
no time to answer either interrogati(m ; which she appeared 
not aware of. At length she paused ; and ho commenced bV" 
telling her he had an important request to make — on^' 
which was connected with his future happiness. 

" I reproach myself," said he, " for having delayed th^ 
communication so lung, considering the friendship which I 
have ever experienced. Independent of my farewell visit 
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" My dear Arthur/' responded Mrs. St. Ives, " I know 
all you would say: Claire informed me yesterday, soon 
after your conversation with Violette, I was indeed sur- 
prised. I am so happy to learn the new church is for you,, 
instead of your cousin. Dear Violette ! Claire is generally 
her confidant : she has been a comfort to all. I have every 
reason to be thankful that my poor sister bequeathed her to 
my care — she accords so entirely with my own dear girls. 
I hope nothing may occur — at least for some years — ^to 
sever the bond of love that binds them together. Do you 
know, Arthur, I have a most unaccountable objection ta 
say farewell ; so I will away, and send the girls. Here, I 
had almost forgotten," — and at the same time she presented, 
to him a letter, which, in his excitement and bewilderment, 
he thrust into his pocket. « 

As soon as the door had closed on Mrs. St. Ives, Arthur,, 
almost overpowered, sank into the reposing chair. Then 
all the bitterness of a refusal rushed impetuously before his 
mind. The extreme agitation which possessed her on his 
entrance indicated how the kindness of her heart had been 
affected through fearing to wound his feelings. Evidently 
she did not intend to part from her niece. The painful 
reality caused the deepest anxiety. How could he, while 
Buffering from acute disappointment, say farewell to Ada 
and Claire P 

"No," mused he, while tortured by painful reflections, " I 
cannot ; I must hasten away. As I, on my arrival, entered 
the library alone, so I will leave it. I cannot even see- 
Violette ; I will depart instantly." And taking his hat he 
frantically rushed from the house, before Ada or Claire had. 
time to descend. 

In the mean time Mrs. St. Ives proceeded to her daughters* 
room, and requested both to descend to the library, as Arthut 
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there wsidiig to see them. YudeCte sit on an ottomaD, 
Kreened in port by the hn^ and flowing eutaiDS wbidi 
draped eadi aide of tiie large hay window. She had en- 
aconced heiadf there with the Tiew of aroiding her oonan 
Claire's tormenting tdegra|diic signs ; and she now oon- 
gratohtcd hersdf on so doin^ as she entirdy eso^ed ber 
annt^s obserration. 

** Mamma, dear/' said Claire, '^haire yon giTen ArOiar 
his 'Chnrch ccmtribntkm'?'* 

Mrs. St Ires answered her daughter's question with an 
assenting nod. 

C(Hne, Yiolette," said Ada. 

Oh, nerer mind Yiolette ; she will follow/' said Claire. 
''She is not presentd)le, throngh sitting so impmdently 
near to the curtains: she must rearrange her coiffure!* 
She then by an intelligent whisper intimated to her cousin 
they would only remain five or six minutes. '* So moderate 
your impatience, ma chcre^ 

When Claire descended she intended in all suioerity to 
keep her word, — and keep it she certainly did ; as upon 
entering flie libiary, to ber dismay she found it yacant. 
Both sisters appeared perfectly astonished and confounded. 

'' What can Arthur possibly mean?" said Ada, who had 
not been informed of Arthur's proposal to her cousin, theie- 
fore could not form any conclusion. But Claire — ^inadyerteat 
girl — ^had the key to his absence. 

"Oh, what have I done! — oh, what have I done/' 
thought she, " through my thoughtless gaiety ! In desiring 
to mystify my mother I have tortured a fond and loving 
heart." 

Mrs. St. Ives had indeed taken her daughter's oottimuni- 
cation literally, as a " Church contribution ;" and through 
her distress and excitement when bidding Arthur farewell, 
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she had not hearkened, but avoided his earnest intended 
declaration. Claire knew that he possessed a neryous* 
temperament, in consequence of which he had shown pecu- 
liarity in his attentions to Yiolette ; she having related in 
confidence one or two incidents which had been aroused in 
her mind through the knowledge of his love ; which incidents 
had caused her to designate her cousin as a " Church con- 
tribution." 

The sisters disappointedly left the library — ^Ada to seek 
from her mother an explanation respecting Arthur's strange 
departure. 

" I really have not the slightest idea," replied Mrs. St. 
Ives to her daughter's question as to what Arthur meant ;. 
"unless he has been infected with my nervous excitement, 
80 had not courage to wish you both good-bye. I begin to 
think now that he was unusually confused, as though h& 
had something on his mind. The account in yesterday's 
Times detailing the Republican dynasty must assuredly 
affect him, although he indicated otherwise. However, it 
is probable that he will run up again to the Priory this 
evening. I understand that he does not leave until to- 
morrow mid-day." 

And Claire, when she saw her sister enter her mother's 
apartment, hastened hurriedly to the room in which she had 
left her cousin. 

" Oh ! Violette," exclaimed the truly penitent girl, who 
had not for one moment imagined her communication to 
her mother would have been so unfortunately misconstrued 
— " what a guilty criminal I am ! Don't look so terrified,, 
pray, dear ; I have not committed a theft or a murder : 
still, through my thoughtless, unfeeling, selfish, and un- 
reflecting nature, I have requited love and affection in the 
most atrocious manner." 
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^'What," enquired her trembling cousin, "am I to 
conclude, while you so cruelly accuse yourself? " 

" That my mother has dismissed Arthur with a paltry 
sum — a contribution — instead of assenting to your becoming 
his loving little wife. Don't look so tranquilly calm,Violette; 
you frighten me. It shall all be made clear. Come," con- 
tinued she, " to the library ; we shall be safe there from 
interruption. There, love," she said, " sit down. Do you 
know Arthur, my sister, and I, were play companions when 
children P I really cannot tell what possessed me yesterday, 
<5ausing the old fit to come over me. When Ada leaves 
my mother's room I will proceed there, and tell her how 
very culpable I have been. She will then send for Arthur, 
and all will be well. I shall have no peace of mind until 
assured of his forgiveness. I am pained and grieved through 
my wickedness — ^for I can term it by no milder name." 
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CHAPTER XII. 

" Tnstcad of having being the kind fairy/' thought Claire, 
*' I have been the reverse," while on her way to her mother's 
^apartment. 

" Mamma," said she, " I am going to the rectory." 

" What for, love ? " said Mrs. St. Ives. 

*** To ask Arthur to pardon me." 

"*'Have you, then, offended him P " 

" Yes ; although at the present he is entirely unconscious 
'of my offence. Yet ere I proceed there I must ask your 
forgiveness as well." 

" My dear girl," rejoined her mother, *' you are falsely 
accusing yourself. You have caused me no offence." 

"Indeed I have! and when you have been made 
acquainted with my error, you will acknowledge my just 
tJondemnation." 

Claire then nestled close to her mother, and weepingly 
XJarrated the subject of the preceding chapter. 

" Oh, Claire, how thoughtlessly cruel, to amuse yourself 
It the expense of others ! Do you know that you have 
'ecalled the sorrowful period when your aunt Agnes fled 
precipitately from Goldthorne Hall, through an idle rumour, 
supposed to have originated from your poor uncle John. 
[ trust this will prove a lesson in future. Had I have 
known decidedly Arthur's sentiments for your cousin, 
the important subject might possibly have prevented my 



excessive nervousness/' 



"But, mamma, dear, I hope you will exonerate me," said 
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the penitent girl, ''from doing so intentionally. It was^ 
utterly impossible for me to foresee the painfdl result. I 
imagined it would only prolong Arthur's interesting 
eclairissement, through exalting my cousin so highly, deem* 
ing her a ' contribution.' Of course I meant that he was 
to appreciate her love as contributory to his happiness." 

" Where," interrogated Mrs. Ives, " have you left your 
cousin P " 

" In the library," responded Claire. 

Mrs. St. Ives immediately proceeded there, followed by 
her daughter. 

"Violette, love," said her aunt, "I know all. Shalll 
write to Arthur soliciting his pardon for your cousin?**" 
Which, of course, Violette readily assented to. 

" There is no time to lose," said Mrs. St. Ives. " Give 
me my writing case." 

The writing case was instantly placed before the lady, 
who was excitedly impatient to restore hope to Arthur, 
also calm tranquillity to Violette, Claire, and herself. 

" Does Ada know of this P " enquired Mrs. Si Ives, 
when she had despatched James with the explanatory 
missive to the rectory. 

" No, mamma." 

Mrs. St. Ives sighed deeply as she mused thus. Her 
countenance depicted sorrow and disappointment, when she 
enquired what Arthur meant. " I hope she has not been 
thinking too much of him ; it is possible Ada may revoke 
her refusal to Henry Goldthome, and I shall hail her as 
mistress of the Hall. I am convinced her firmness, com- 
bined with gentle influence, will materially aid in develop- 
ing his latent good qualities." 

So Arthur, within three hours of his hasty retreat, was 
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consoled ; and when the &mily at the Priory assembled for 
dinner, he occupied a seat between Violette and her aunt. 
^ "Ada," said her mother, prior to the dinner-hour, "can 
you form no conclusion why Arthur so hastily disappeared 
this morning ? " 

"No, indeed, mamma ! '* replied the young lady, 

"Did you ever fancy, love, that he was attached to 
Violette?" 

" The idea has more than once floated over my mind," 
calmly answered Ada. 

" Tes ! it appears that your early play companion has 
long entertained undeclared sentiments of affection for 
her." 

Mrs. St. Ives then entered into the particulars of the 
unpleasant misconstruction, which had ensued through 
Claire's mystifying. 

How sly Arthur has been," said Ada. 
Not at all, love ; you would not have the secrets within 
the sanctuary of his heart common to all, else wherefore 
does each individual possess that sacred repository P Often 
Lave I, myself, during early years, wished to possess a key 
to the thoughts of others. Yet now experience tells me 
that was indulging a sinful wish." 

Madame de Vaux was exceedingly charmed when she 
learned from Violette the disclosure, also the rector of 
Grasslands, who had been duly informed by his nephew, 
soon following the receipt of Mrs. St. Ives' note, which 
explained fully the morning's mistake, concluding with her 
consent. 

" Edward," said Mrs. Ozanne, " I particularly wish you 
to do, a favour for me this morning, after you have seen 
your friend the curate off." 
That lady had yet to learn yesterday's event. 

H 
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*' What is it that you wish me to do P '* answered her 
son. 

'' On your return I wish, you to call at the Priory to 
deliver from me a message to Claire St Ives." 

'' I will perform your mission, my dear mother, provided 
I donH forgei" 

'* DonH forget ! " replied his mother ; ** that sentence 
sounds ominous. I don't see how you can do so, especiaDy 
as you will pass within a few yards of the house ; and the 
message is so short and simple — why a child could not 
forget'' 

'^ Had you not better dispatch a note f '' ccmtinued her 
son. 

*^ Oh, no I A note indicates formality. It is merdy to 
give my love to Claire, asking her to spend to-morrow with 



me." 



'' All right," said Edward, as he left Oak Cottage, and 
soon overtook his cousin. 

'^ I say, George, old fellow, my mother wants me to be 
the bearer of a love message to the Priory. I know that 
is more in your way than mine, so I will delegate you as 
my deputy." 

** Which I will accept," George exclaimed, with livdy 
pleasure. 

His cousin then repeated his mother's wish, adding — 

*' I'm glad that's off my mind, there will be no fear of 
your forgetting;" after which they parted, each proceeding 
in a contrary direction. 

In the course of the day George Clyde presented himself 
at the Priory, demanding an interview with Hrs. St Ives, 
and instead of delivering his aunt's message to her young 
favourite, ho made the request to Mrs. St Ives, entreating 
her to spare Claire to spend the following day at Oak 
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€ottage. The lady assented, telling him that she would 
herself join them in the eyening, when she could return 
with her. 

George, after a short pause, during which he gained firm 
assurance, entered energetically respecting his feelings 
ix)wards her daughter Claire, astonishing Mrs. St Ives 
hy the abrupt disclosure of his deep love for her young 
daughter. 

"Does Claire know of your request P'* enquired her 
mother. 

" No,'* replied the young lawyer. " I knew the peculiar 
idea entertained by both of your daughters, so deemed it 
more expedient to enlighten you first, my dear madame. In 
my case I am no fortune hunter." 

"That I am convinced," replied the lady. "The fear 
which both Ada and Claire have ever experienced, has, 
I imagine, been their safeguard ; and, as the nephew of my 
old friend, I can raise no objection, provided you can gain 
the giddy girl's consent. I have feared more for her than 
her sister, she being more volatile; and although your 
communication has surprised me, yet, to be candid, I have 
of late imagined that you regarded my wilful child with 
feelings warmer than friendship. I have ever thought 
Claire's thoughtless gaiety required a counter check, which 
I feel assured, with gentle indulgence, you will prove." 

Had the previous day's misadventure not transpired, it is 
doubtful whether the gentleman would have been favoured 
with Mrs. St. Ives' sentiments so candidly expressed. She 
then regretted the absence of Claire, sajdng — 

" The girls are just gone to the village." 

George then said " Adieu," determined, with a lawyer's 
determination, to follow the steps of the three young 
maidens. Soon, to his delight, he perceived them issue 
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from a small stationer's shop, whither they had gone 
purposely to make some necessary . purchases ; and ap- 
proaching the trio, he greeted each at the same time, 
deeming himself fortunate. 

" I have/' said he, " come from the Priory, haying been 
dispatched there by Edward Ozanne, who is otherwise 
engaged.*' 

A look of significance from Claire passed to Violette, 
while the former young lady held up the small packet of 
stationery, saying — 

"All for my cousin's particular appropriation. Poor 
girl, she takes the greatest interest in the future dynasty df 
France, and so expects our friend, who is by this time 
treading measurely, step by step, the deck of the trusty 
* Albion,' to forward her, from time to time, statements as 
well as sentiments." 

"Oh, Claire, have you already forgotten yesterday?*' 
said Ada. " Does a jest to you prove so exquisitely de- 
lightful that you cannot resist the impulse of utterance P'' 

Claire made no reply to her sister, being interrupted by 
George Clyde, who said to her — 

" I shall call for you about twelve to-morrow, so that 
you may have a long day with my aunt, who must inflict a 
slight punishment. I know Edward has refused to comply 
with her last little dodge." 

"What do you mean?" interrogated the amazed 
Claire. 

" Oh, a mistake ! I meant to signify that her crochet 
work does not progress; the needle reftises to enter inta 
the intricacies of the last new stitch, in consequence of 
which she desires your presence and aid, to set her right. 
By so doing you will relieve my cousin from repeatedly 
hearing knit two. No," said he, " I'm wrong again— but 
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of course you understand my meaning. I perceive you 
must be continually employed to keep you out of mischief: 
at least your mother so indicated.'' 

** Does mamma know that Mrs. Ozanne expects me P ** 
" Oh, yes/' replied the crafty lawyer. " I have just left 
her, after having duly received her brief assent to my 
earnest petition." 

" Oh, very well," answered the young girl ; " I shall be 
ready. Am I," continued she, ** expected to walk P " 

**No," replied George. " I purpose borrowing my aunfs 
pony carriage, should you not fear to trust yourself to my 
guidance." 

On the following day, precisely at twelve, Claire was in 
readinessf, having token unusual pains with her toilet ; and 
when the servant announced the gentleman's arrival, she 
descended to the morning room ; she then wished her sister 
and cousin good-bye, and approached the large bay-window 
by which her mother sat, apparently in deep reflection. 
The window commanded a view of the sloping lawn, with 
its sparkling fountain, reflecting rich clusters of scarlet 
berries pendant from a mountain ash. 

" Then, mamma, dear," said she, '' I am to remain until 
you comeP" 

" Yes, love," answered her mother, with an emotional 
sound, which to Claire seemed sad. *' Good-bye, darling," 
said her mother as, accompanied by George, she left the 
room, entered the vehicle, which soon disappeared. 

Notwithstanding Mrs. St Ives had given her consent to 
the lawyer's proposal, still she was, as most fond mothers 
are, beset with varied feelings relating to her daughter's 
happiness. She had known Arthur Wilding from a boy, 
therefore experienced no fears on Yiolette's account 

During ten or twelve minutes Mrs. Ozanne*s grey ^Kmy 
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trotted briskly, appearing pleased with his return, becoming 
somewhat refractory when George tightened the reins, and 
further rebelling when on arriving at the most secluded 
part of the lane he understood clearly that he was expected 
to halt. When tbe carriage suddenly stopped, Claire 
enquired of her companion the reason. 

" Because," replied the lawyer, " I can't proceed." 

" Is any part of the vehicle out of order P or has Dozey 
— which was the pony's name — ^lost a shoe ? " 

" No, no, there is nothing the matter ! But, Claire, I 
cannot proceed until you seriously answer a question, one 
which I trust ere this has suggested itself to your mind." 

Claire immediately recalled her eyes, which had been 
scanning the pretty miniature conveyance, and gazed at 
George, who then and there briefly, without any pros and 
cons, broached the important question, which he tenderly 
signified was to nerve him with energetic power to fulfil tiie 
duties of onward life. Which important question was 
candidly responded to by the young girl; after which they 
continued their route. Yet ere they reached Oak Cottage, 
Claire had the audacity to remark that she supposed it was 
only through such interesting brief cases that lawyers in 
general had a chance of redeeming in part their charaotersy 
so proverbially dilatory. 

George smiled an assent, as he assisted her to alight, and 
they entered the cottage. 

Poor Mrs. Ozanne appeared woefully disappointed, when 
her nephew exclaimed joyfully — 

" Congratulate me, my dear aimt. Your young jfriend 
and favourite has consented to become your niece, also the 
future Lady Clyde." 

" Lady Clyde ! " uttered Claire. " Oh, George, you 
must he jesting 1 '' 
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" No, love, indeed he is not ! *' answered Mrs. Ozanne, 
irfaile fondly embracing the bewildered girl. ''He, like 
jrourself, has possessed peculiarity, therefore kept the secret 
[t now devolves on him, since he is assured of your love, 
to reveal the pleasing intelligence that a title belongs to his 
newly-acquired inheritance." 

''And did you mention that such was the case to 
mamma, when you gained her consent P ** enquired Claire. 

" No, darling,^' chimed in Mrs. Ozanne, " he left that 
for you especially." 

When Mrs. Ozanne realised her frustrated dream, she 
resolved for the future to give up day dreaming. 

In the course of the day, Claire requested Mrs. Ozanne 
to produce her crochet work : she therefore proceeded to 
fetch it, during which Sir George asked Claire if he should 
aooompany her to the stationer's on the morrow, as he 
purposed leaving Oak Cottage. 

" Leave Oak Cottage ! " exclaimed the trembling Claire. 

Her vivid imagination suggested a voyage to the Indies, 
perhaps never to return. 

**Chily," replied the crafty lawyer, "for a fortnight," 
who revelled in the change of countenance betrayed by the 
young girl, displaying to him his unmistakable power. 

When Mrs. Ozanne entered with the work, it required 
no setting to rights, remaining just as she had left it when 
last at Oak Cottage. She then acquainted Mrs. Ozanne 
how artftdly, and under a false pretence, she had been 
deluded from home. 

Early after dinner Mrs. St. Ives arrived, and was duly 
informed by her friend, the full and minute particulars of 
Clyde Hall. The delightful description, also its surround- 
ings, proved highly gratifying to the anxious mother of the 
young bride elect. 
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The conyersation between the two ladies bid fair to con* 
tinue long, so long that Mrs. Ozanne, ccmtraiy to her late 
firm resolve, seemed in danger of falling into an agreeaUe 
iieverie, ever and anon, respecting her son and Yiolette— 
fortunately she was foreibly reminded of her folly by the 
unexpected disclosure of that young lady's engagemeoi 
with Arthur Wilding. In consequenoe she roused herself 
determining for the future rather to rely more on nigkt 
dreams than on the visionary musings of an imaginatiye 
nature. 

During the confidential chat of the two ladies, the lovers 
were similarly occupied. 

" George/' said Claire, " I think when you caused Dozey 
to halt in the most secluded part of Eden Lane, I ought 
th^i to have stipulated for a proviso.'' 

"It is not too late now," replied her lover. "What 
is it?" 

. " That you must endeavour to avoid law procrastination, 
and not become like old Lawyer Quibble. Only feuicy, 
Miss Cook intimated to mamma, the other day, that he 
is fast falling into strange forgetfulness, and is in conse- 
quence often seen sitting, encompassed by deeds pertaining 
to some of his oldest clients, absolutely having no courage 
to bring things to a close, amusing himself at other people's 
expense, as I did three days ago. Heigho!" said the 
young girl, as the remembrance fiashed vividly over her 
mind. 

Before Oeorgo had time to answer, the door gently 
opened, and the ladies entered ; Mrs. St. Ives prepared 
for departure, and charged with her daughter's hat and 
shawl. 
.."Come, Claire," said she, "it is later than I thought; 
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the carriage has been waiting some time. Make haste, 
loyey or Ada will get alarmed." 

Good nights being exchanged, the mother and daughter 
•departed. 

Yery little conversation passed as they drove briskly on. 
•Mrs. St. Ives fell into a musing fit, the subject of which 
was that ere long a sad vacancy would ensue in the 
Priory. 
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CHAPTER XIIL 

It will now become expedient to return to a few evenings 
subsequent to the small dinner party given by Mrs. Ozanne, 
with a view of introducing a few of the principal characters 
of this tale. 

It was a splendid evenings on midsummer day; Madame 
de Vaux and Violette were alone in a large upper chamber 
of Belmont Priory ; the room commanded a fair expansive 
view of meadow land, like imto a golden carpet, relieved by 
white and purple clover fields ; the setting sun's brilliant 
rays — ^which can be compared to nothing more appropriate 
than the golden strings of an angePs harp^ together with 
the songster*s even-song floating over the hallowed scene, 
gladdening the eye and thrilling the ear — ^threw a soothing 
influence over the two ladies who were indulging in a 
private confidential tite a tite. The desired opportunity 
had presented itself, through the absence of Mrs. St. Ives and 
her daughters, who might be seen in the distance near to a 
railway station then progressing. During the period, when 
Madame de Yaux had been an inmate of Mrs. Le Tour's 
household, she had liquidated her proportionate expense^ 
and assisted materially in finishing the education of her 
friend's daughter, to whom she had been fondly attached 
from an early age. Madame had soon, following her arrival 
in England, received from her solicitor in Paris a large sum 
of money, the proceeds of the sale of a chateau at Cannes ; 
the money had been placed out on mortgage, she having 
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&ally resolved to remain in England. Since her income 
liad increased she had persisted in suppljring the necessarjr 
ibnds for her young fiiend's toilet, as well as her own share 
of household expenses. The former arrangement Mrs. St. 
Ives had very decidedly ohjected to ; yet madame insisted^ 
finally gaining the point in question hy saying, '^My dear 
lady, is she not a child of France P ** Mrs. St. Ives had 
then given in, sensibly touched by her amiable character. 
With Ada and Claire she was a great fayourito ; her lively 
and cheerful disposition ever possessed an indescribable 
diann to the young. 

**Maintemeni ma ehere," said madame, ^^tell me what 
has so firequently of late caused your countenance to appear 
si chagrinie.** 

The young girl then narrated the startling communication 
resting to GK)ldthome Hall : 

** And now, dear madame, tell me if I am acting con* 
scientionsly, through keeping from my aunt the knowledge 
of my beloved brother's existence. Bemember how great 
has been her affectionate kindness for mo since I became an 
inmate of her home. Then again, my dear mother's dyin^ 
words, — 'Unless your brother seek you, reveal not hia 
existence.' " 

Yes, Mrs. Le Tour had entreated her young daughter not 
to reveal her brother's existence to her aunt. 

" I would not, my darling,*' said she, " that you should 
experience any unkindness irom your uncle John; you 
know not what I have had to endure. The anxiety I have 
felt for my absent son has been fearful. I have imagined 
that only a mother could whisper tender counsels in the ear 
of a child. I am now conscious that power belongs only to* 
One above." 

"Violette, love," counselled Madame de Vaux, "you 
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must still adhere to your mother's injunctioii ; many events 
may occur to prevent your brother*s arrival in England.'' 

" Ob, say not so ! '* uttered Violette ; " if you only knew 
how my heart has craved for my brother's love ! " 

"My dear child, calm yourself," said the lady "and 
listen. When your poor isolated mother was debarred the 
4K>nsolation of her sister's presence, she evidently saw very 
dearly her duty. She knew her brother. Squire Goldthom^ 
had recently become a widower, also diildless ; and she 
imagined how painful it would prove to him to know Gtdd* 
ihome Hall would have for its successor one so strangely 
xtlienated from his home, also his mother's faith. Through 
some chance, all your mother's family believed your brother 
to be dead. Wait, Violette, until he seeks you; when that 
event takes place, carry the casket containing the proofe of 
his birth to your aunt, — she alone possesses the knowledge 
of the concealed spring; and she will love you more throi^h 
having obeyed. Your brother Leopold, already bears the 
name of Goldthome. The colonel, your father, became on 
his marriage with your mother, — according to the law of 
France — ^Le Tour-Goldthorne ; and a3 your brother was 
baptized in the name of Leopold Goldthome Le Tour, his 
Identity can not be disputed, should he claim his inherit- 



ance." 



"My dear madame, you have reassured. me: I will be 
guided by your counsel. I will endeavour to forget." And 
the young girl could not think of any subject more effective 
to banish &om her mind Goldthome Hall than Arthur 
Wilding the curate. 

To cause the events of this tale to be more clearly and 
distinctly defined to the reader, it is importantly neces- 
sary to return to the period of Mrs. Le Tour's clandestine 
marriage; also the grief which she subsequently experienced, 
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in consequence of her young and only son, who was at an 
early age consigned to his uncle, General Le Tour, the 
broker of her husband. Agnes Goldthome had, with one 
exception, entirely offended the Goldthome family, through 
inconsiderately marrying a foreigner, and one who professed! 
not the same creed as her ancestors. Late one December 
evening she fled jBrom her home with Leopold Le Tour, a 
French colonel. Exaggerated rumour indicated he had 
been an emissary in connection with the restoration of 
the Orleans family, about four years prior to that event ; 
and to avoid suspicion he had during some time been 
visiting an English family residing in the vicinity of 
Goldthome Hall. 

The fugitives journeyed on during the night, which was 
cold and wintry, and continued so doing during the follow- 
ing day and night, until they reached the city of Brussels, 
where the young inexperienced and nnreflective girl, almost 
worn out in consequence of the excessive fatigue attendant 
on so long a joumey — Shaving absolutely only indulged in a 
few hours' rest, purposely to recruit wearied nature — ^be- 
came a bride in a strange land, without a kind friend or 
relative to offer either herself or husband an affectionate 
congratulation. By some unknown chance, one of the 
sleeves of her bridal dress which was of a sombre hue 
appeared covered with mildew, until then unperceived in 
consequence of her hurried and excited flight. It was 
under such circumstances the ceremony took place. From 
the city of Brussels they proceeded to Antwerp, during 
which short sojourn they beguiled the time by visiting the 
most important buildings, ending their stay soon after they 
had inspected the arsenal, which did not prove to the 
young bride as interesting as the colonel imagined. 
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THE EXILE'S FAREWELL TO OLD ENGLAND. 

Adieu! adieu! my island home, 

My country ever dear ! 
Many years must pass away, 

Ere I to thee draw near. 
I had not left thee, Albion ! 

Had peace not been with thee ; 
I YiEit now a sister clinre, 

And claim her sympathy. 

Adieu ! adieu ! my island home, 
My country, feure thee welL 

Altho' destined now to depart, 

And dwell beyond the sea ; 
Deep in my heart reposing, 

Will be sweet thoughts of thee. 
The memory of other days. 

Is hard, indeed, to quell ; 
•Oh ! when sliall I return again? 

Ah ! who, indeed, can tell? 

Adieu ! adieu ! my island home, 
My country, i&ire thee well. 

Very dear ones I leave with thee. 

Old England free and true ; 
For thee a sigh, for them a tear, 

When tossed on ocean blue. 
And in my simple prayer of Mth, 

Wherever I may be ; 
A sweet remembrance will be there. 

Of all so dear to me. 

Adieu ! adieu ! my island home. 
My country, fare thee well. C. B. 



She continued to travel with her husband to various 
places until the birth of her first child^ a boy ; and soon 
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After learned ihe distressing intelligence of the death of her 
father, who had never recovered the great shock caused by 
liisyoungest daughter's flight. John Goldthome succeeded 
liis father ; and when some &w years following, he learned 
ihat the colonel had dissipated his sister's fortune, he and 
liis wife became if possible more incensed. It was not imtil 
Yiolette had attained her fifth year that the colonel decided, 
Ihat his young son then eight years old, should become a 
member of his brother's household. On the whole Colonel 
Le Tour was a most affectionate husband and father ; still 
be had one great fault, he was too much addicted to the 
igaieties of his country. 

The restoration of the Orleans family had taken place; 
.and the tranquillity caused by that event had atixacted 
many noble English families to take up their residence in 
Paris, then comparatively speaking so insignificant com- 
pared with the present day. Many of the shops, now so 
magnificent, were mean. The streets were ill paved, and 
insufficently lighted ; sufficient however to indicate a call for 
improv^tnent, which improvement soon began to delight and 
.attract the eye of the stranger. * 

General Le Tour was in character altogether different 
from his brother, as independent of his profession he pos- 
sessed a great commercial tendency. Most fortunate he had 
^been in several of his speculations; one of later date being 
in the Orleans Bailway, then in contemplation. It seemed 
tthat while the younger brother dissipated son bten, the elder 
.accumulated. The colonel had benefited greatly through 
ithe speculations of his brother, that gentleman possessing 
anost abundantly the talent of liberality. When the General 
signified his intention to adopt Leopold, his father was in 
pressing difficulties. One morning he had an interview 
with his brother; the subject, as usual, money. The 
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Oeneral requested to be informed of tlie amoniit of bb 
liabilities : 

^^ Ninety thousand francs/' he replied. 

His brother took his cheque book, and immediately wioie 
a cheque for the sum, and as he threw it to him he said, 
** Now, Leopold, I will do something beside this for you: 
let me have your boy. I will educate him, and take up(Bi 
myself his future welfare." 

The father thought not what the boy's mother would 
say to the arrangement. He knew that previous to their 
marriage they had decided that sons, if bom unto them, 
should follow the father's religion, and daughters that of 
their mother. 

When Colonel Le Tour made his wife acquainted wiib 
his decision respecting Leopold, — greatly was she distxessecL 
Up to that period she had scarcely thought of the mutual 
agreement prior to her marriage. She knew the first seed 
of religion devolved more exclusively to a mother's culture ; 
and in her case her husband had hitherto not interfSsred 
with the early teaching of his son : and now all at once lie 
>was to be removed from her tender care, the two children 
so fondly attached to be separated, — ^it was almost too 
much for her. The children had blended the English and 
French language into one. It was beautiful to hear the 
little Violette consult her young brother as her counsellor, 
also regard him as her protector. A few days before the 
boy quitted his home, Yiolette seated herself apart from 
him, apparently busily engaged in cutting out several small 
garments for her doll ; the colour of the material was red : 
maybe the child had selected that colour as resembling her 
brother's mimic suit pertaining to a Qnard National, which 
his father had ordered, with a view to reconcile his son to 
his departure. She wore a beautiful blue cashmere dress^ 
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which fitted admirably her small graceful form^ her little 
cheeks w^ tinted, like unto a beautiful bloom seen only on 
a blush-rose. Their ibni mother gazed first on her young 
soYiy then on her little daughter, sadly meditating on the 
approaching unavoidable separation. The silent tears stole 
down her pale face, which Leopold perceived ; he then 
approached her, and said, while he lovingfy embraced her, 

*' Do not weep, mamma ; I go to make a fortune for my 
sister. Tu suit bien que les fleura meurent si on ne lea 
s&ignent pas. You must promise me,'' continued the 
affectionate boy, " when I am far far away, to take dare of 
my Flower,'* for so he loved to designate his little sister. 
Since he had donned his manly attire he was becoming 
more reconciled to the separation, appearing in the end 
rather pleased with the reality of thus early commencing 
his travels. It was not so with Yiolette ; it was some time 
ere she became reconciled and habituated to his absence, 
she having rendered him as much deference as though all 
the wisdom of the peers and deputies of France had been 
concentrated in him alone. Sadly did Mrs. Le Tour mourn 
the absence of her firstborn, her noble boy, whose birth had 
in part softened the sad intelligence which she had then 
received from the Hall. Sorely was her heart lacerated 
through the vacancy which ensued, added to which the 
colonel and the general belonged to different regiments, the 
latter unfortunately having lately been ordered to proceed 
to 

Nothing seemed to relieve the sorrow stricken parent 
so effectually as to set aside all gay apparel ; and during 
some years from that distressing period she invariably 
wore black. X^eneral Le Tour had recently unhappily lost 
through death his only son, a boy about Leopold's age ; he 
therefore had a twofold object in adopting his young nephew. 
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one of which was to make him his heir, and as years pro- 
gressed, the husband of his daughter, two years his senior; 
the other a Roman Catholic. Mrs. Le Tour's brother, Squire 
Goldthome, had lately become very stout, his wife as well; so 
much so that their niece Claire St. Ives, when she grew from 
a child to a girl, invariably designated her uncle and aunt as 
Portly John and Portly Jane. Now the portly pair indulged 
in a visit to Paris, and while promenading one fine day in 
the Bois do Boulogne the once boy and girl recognised each 
other. The only salutation which passed between the brother 
and sister was "John!" "Agnes, !" John did not appear 
pleased with the rencontre, so with his wife passed on, yet not 
before he inquired of the bonne who followed her mistress, 
leading Violette, at that time a beautiful child five years 
old, for whom madame wore mourning. The servant simply 
replied. " For the loss of her son, Monsieur." The poor lady's 
grief had been entirely kept from the General, it was only 
the colonel's household that knew why she wore her sombre 
attire. By their acquaintance it was generally supposed 
that madame had peut-etre lost an English relative, and upon 
her still continuing the same mournful toilet, a remark 
would sometimes occur, such as, JElle est comme ks Anglais 
un pen drole. When Squire Goldthome had quitted the 
Bois de Boulogne it came forcibly to his mind, that on their 
first arrival in Paris, they had seen issue from the church 
of St. Roch a funeral cortege, on its route to Pere la Chaise, 
he had then inquired of a commissionaire standing near the 
Palais Rovale as to whose funeral it was. 

The porter replied C^est tin Jeune Le Tour, monsieur (Jis 
unique). 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Had Squire Goldthome, the day previous to the inter* 
ent, walked up the Faubourg St. Honore^ he would have 
en suspended in jGront of the general's hotel, the funeral 
lU or drapeau noir, which would have indicated to him 
at it was the general's young son instead of the cdonel'e. 
lien Mr. Ooldthome returned to England he informed 
s sister Mrs. St. Ives, of the demise of Leopold Le Tour, 
s sister's Agnes' son. 

"But, John," remarked his sister, "you know your 
renchi is so very imperfect ; are you certain you did not 
isunderstand the servant ? " 
"Perfectly well," rejoined her brother. 
"It might have been the son of General Le Tour," 
>ntinued Mrs. St. Ives. 

" No, I was still more confirmed, through meeting tho 
jneral at the Ecole Militaire, accompanied by a fine boy, 
* National,' for so he styled the French boys, who ever 
id anon appeared, to his astonished view, in that dress, 
bus the little fellow's death became apparent to the 
oldthome family, while his high-minded conscientious 
irent went more frequently to the Bois do Boulogne, and 
it in solitude beneath a cluster of fair trees, meditating 
3on the dark cloud which had so suddenly fallen on her 
)ung life ; and her little daughter found play companions 
nongst the groups of children assembled there to enjoy 
? dames rondes or to sauter a la corde. Very often would 
le child leave her gay companions to return to tho spot 
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where her mother sat. She would then gaze on her 
mournful countenance, saying, ''Yon must smile, mamma," 
and she took from the pocket of her dress her cambric 
handkerchief, and wiped the tear from her cheek. And the 
mother did smile on her innocent child, resolving for hsx- 
sake to bear bravely the loss of her young son's affectionate 
companionship. ColonelVLe Tour had removed from Paris 
to Passy. Nothing had been left undone which could in 
any degree ameliorate the trial. He knew that she no 
longer cared for the Jardio des Tuileries with its fountain, 
flowers, statuettes, and beautiful chesnnt trees, beneatk 
which she had loved to sit watching, with a mother's fond 
delight, her precious ones; yet he knew not that &» 
several juvenile books, which had been procixred from 
Galignani's, and which bore Violette's name, were in 
reaUty destined for his young son. 

Hitherto all had been so fair to Mrs. Le Tour. She had 
never known any of her husband's liabilities or e:d:rava> 
gance, although her brother had in some mysterious way 
been acquainted with many incidents; but then Joho! 
always knew things which others would never imagine. 

Thus time continuea to pass until Yiolette entered her 
ninth year ; her brother^s name almost forgotten. Colonel 
Le Tour then thinking his wife required a change, per- 
suaded her to visit England. 

"Agnes, love," said he, one morning, *'the letter you 
have recently received from your sister is very affectionate ; 
suppose, ma chere, you were to surprise her by going to 
England. One or two weeks passed in sweet companion- 
ship with Mrs. St. Ives Would prove very beneficial, and 
give fresh vigour to your system. Take our darling 
Violette with you ; I am sure her young cousins would be 
delighted to sec her, and she would be charmed with her aunt^'^ 
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The eolond Iiad been present at that lady's marriage; 
fand Agnes, as her bridesmaid, had stolen his heart. 

Now the colonel doted upon his young daughter, and 
perhaps womld not have borne the fiery ordeal with the 
€ame fortitude as his wife, had he been required by her 
arelatives to part firom her. 

Mrs. Le Tour allowed herself to be persuaded by her 
husband's kind suggestion, and out of compliment to her 
sister she made an alteration in her toilet, selecting from 
her well-supplied wardrobe two or three rich silk dresses 
•ef subdued colour. Yiolette required no change — she 
had ever worn the fairest and finest, the colonel himself 
often making fair purchases for his little bigou. Had he 
forgotten his son, the heir to his name P No ; he con- 
soled himself with the advantages he was then reaping. 
His brother had engaged un frere religious as his tuieur, 
who acted as the generaPs secretary as well. The two 
invariably travelled with him. ThQ boy was in good 
health, also content ; all responsibility of his education had 
devolved on one far more capable than himself. He knew 
his own failings, yet had not strength to overcome them. 

So Mrs. Le Tour landed in England after an absence 
of thirteen years, almost overpowered by the memory of 
early associations. It was a fair summer day when eiie 
entered, witiiiout any announcement (the glass door being 
epen), her sister's home. 

Mrs. St. Ives, in the greatest astonishment, turned to 
Ada and said, " Ada, it is aunt Agnes ! " 

The sisters were delighted ; and while they greeted each 
other affectionately, Ada .and the young Violette had 
become friends. ^ 

Agnes had so much to hear relating to her family, yet 
very little to communicate concerning herself; she entered 



118 GOLDTHORNE HAIX. 

ivlly into the prevailing Parisian topics, described {he 
brilliant entre into Paris of her late Rojral Highness Heleiu^ 
and the fefe^ which had taken place place in honour of 
her becoming a member of the Orleans family. Also the 
melancholy deaths which occurred through the immense 
concourse assembled to witness the fireworks on that 
memorable occasion. Not wishing to incense her fmSlj 
further, she had remained silent upon her boy's being aft 
alien from his home. On the other hand, Mrs. St. Ives 
did not broach the suhject to her sister, fearing to inflict 
pain by awakening her sorrow, believing the boy to 1)C 
dead. Ada and Claire petted their pretty French coosIb 
until that little maiden became so excited that she made 
one or two false revelations in her sleep, which dreamy 
revelations were sometimes in French and sometimes ift 
English. 

Mr. St. Ives had not returned from Goldthome Hall ; he 
had gone there a short time prior to Mrs. Le Tour's un- 
expected visit; so the sisters had a cozy time together. 
Ada was decidedly the favourite with her aunt, and the 
young Yiolette attached herself greatly to the blithe Claire. 
Often would Mrs. Le Tour wonder if she could ever have 
been as lighthearted and gay as her sister's meny little 
daughter. To Mrs. St. Ives it appeared like unto the 
old time present again. 

At length the visit came to an end. Mrs. Le Toor 
returned to her husband's country ; both mother and child 
much invigorated through the change. 

About five years following the delightful and cheering 
visit to her sister, Mrs. Le Tour became a widow: the 
colonel, her husband, suddenly losing his life unhappily 
during a revolutionary skirmish in Paris, which occurred a 
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short period prior to the solemn eatry from St. Helena, of 
the remains of Napoleon I ; and as that funeral cortege 
weniei its way along the Champs Elysees, beautiful flakes 
of snow falling at the time, adding to the scene sublime 
grandeur. That entry was followed by an event far more 
a£fecting to the French — ^it was the dreadful accident which 
caused the unexpected death of his late Royal Highness 
the Duke of Orleans, the melancholy catastrophe occurring 
within a short distance from the Barrier de Tfitoilc. 

Colonel Tjc Tour had through the constant liberality of 
his brother, and the continued regret of his gentle uncom- 
plaining wife, been kept within bounds. 

It was not nntil after the demise of her husband that 
Mrs. Le Tour became cognizant how very greatly he had 
been involved priqr to her son's departure ; also how truly 
generous her brother-in-law had been. 

When Squire Goldthome and his sister, Mrs. St. Ives, 
were duly informed of the colonel's death, they very 
affectionately entreated their sister to return to England, 
and make Goldthome Hall her home once more. Much 
to their regret and astonishment, she refused to leave 
France. She gave them no reason for so doing, merely 
stating her purpose of removing from the neighbourhood of 
Paris to the city of Tours, as being more in conformity 
with her small pension. 

The following year she was highly gratified in conse- 
quence of an unexpected visit from her beloved and fondly- 
cherished son, then a noble youth of eighteen. It is 
needless to say how lovingly he was received by her and 
his sister, and how the fond mother's heart's rejoiced when 
she heard Leo and Yio, as in days gone by, and witnessed 
the sweet affectionate solicitude beween her loved ones. 
The brother and sister became inseparable ; he read to her 
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Ids most iminszifr liooks, oriole die snd lier moflier employei 
flwDT lomire nitL same exquisite enilvoider]^ or luNisdioUr 
cnft, and irss erer reatiy to be llie con^anioa of ber 
TwnWpB TlcikC&e became so paod of her bandsond 
Iroflier, jnstafym^ tbe remazis aiUwwI by ber yomig 
fiieodb— ^MMKBif efip fw/^fSer. 

Ihning ber sod^s xiat Mis. Le TVmr bad witb bim an 
eajnesi eonpersatxvi, legicCtisg tbe kmg ahenalion fifon 
ber and bis sister; also diat bis fidtb was not tbe same 
as tbeirs. 

His answer bad been — ''Do not; my bdoved motber, 
be disbeartened or disoouraged on my aeeoont; my mub 
may answer tor tbe bor, but not for tbe man." 

Tbat ample and assuing answer added babn to her 
wounded spirit, reconciling ber to bis second departure, 
wbicb took place at tbe expiration of two montbs. 

He was at that time summoned by General Le Tmir 
to join bim in Paris, to be present at tbe opening of Ibb 
Exhibition of 1844, after which event he was to continoe 
bis college duties, his nnde having secretly resolved tint 
be should become a priest, his daughter Eloise having 
formed an attachment more congeniaL That young lady 
bad eluded the vigilance of the general's, lady, her moiber, 
as well as her English governess. She had engratiated hendf 
with the concierge, and had availed herself of a side 
entrance from the small and exquisitely-arranged garden 

into the Rue , through which an omnibus passed 

daily, and had actually taken sundry rides in that vehick) 
the novelty of which had pleased and charmed her. In 
conH(3(|uonco, bIio formed an attachment for a young 
nofi;o(5iant, who invariably patronised that convejrance. 
Bho had cv(t regarded her betrothment to her cousin 
Loo UH a childitfh affair ; therefore she asserted freely her 
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irill to choose for herself. When tjie general found her 
.*flo firmly decided he succomhed to his daughter's wishes ; 
moreover, to ameliorate which, the young gentleman for- 
tunately belonged to a good Parisian family. In the course 
•of a few months from that period, the young girl's seoond 
l)etrothment took place, which was speedily followed by 
her marriage. It is needless to expatiate upon her 
irousseau which was most magnificent, comprising the 
most costly jewels, also the quantity and quality of fine 
linen which to an English girl would appear fabulous. 

Leopold remained at college about two years, at the 
•expiration of which, he like his cousin, astonished his 
uncle by boldly communicating to him his incapability 
to take upon himself the office of priesthood. 

The general was excessively vexed and disappointed; 
he whose riches had become quite notorious, almost to 
rival Louis Philippe, had been set at bay by a boy and 
;girl. He began to fear if the young man left college he 
would seek the companionship of his widowed mother, 
whose influence would further unsettle his wavering 
principles. He therefore, in the height of displeasure, 
•dispatched a trusty messenger to the superior of the 
•college, with orders for his nephew to join him at 
Marseilles, purposing to take him in his suite, his regiment 
beinf? then imder command for ■ . 

The young fellow had quitted France, suffering most 
acutely through not having been permitted to take farewell 
of his mother and sister. 

Since his departure Mrs. Le Tour had not received any 
intelligence of him, which had greatly augmented her 
•distress and anxiety ; so much so, that her health rapidly 
declined, and when she wrote to her sister, Mrs. St. Ives, 
her end, as has been seen, was near at hand. 



CHAPTER XT. 

And Ln^Mild Le Tonr, how had his time heen occupied 
mte his sodden lecall from coDege and his native land? 
He had gone vith his nncie the general to the storaung 

of , and in oonseqoenee of repeated changes wit- 

neocd mnch idating to a miUtaij fife, folfilling; at die 
aame time the raeant aecretaiTdiip eansed bj the deafli 
of his former /tf/<nrr. It has been said premnsly that at 
an eail J age he essayed his eonsofing power by in&nniog 
his sorrowing mother that he was going on his traTds, 
purposely to make a fi»tane fer his sister Yiolette. He 
had, therefore, goarded with afanost a miser^s smrdllaooe 
tiie very liberal salary allowed him by his nnde. 8tm 
after he had attained his twentieth year he intimated to 
the general his desire of retoming to France. 

''My dear uncle/' pleaded the young man, ''could yon 
only imagine how the ever-present remembrance <^ my 
belored mother and sister totally unfit me from perfiNming 
my obligations to yourself, who have for so long a p^aod 
been to me as an indulgent &ther, you would grant my 
earnest request. The wandering and unsettled life which 
I now lead, through travelling with you from place to place, 
entirely prevents me from gaining the least intelligoice 
from home. I assure you I can endure the torture of 
uncertainty no longer. My sweet mother's pale and saiot- 
liko face has, during some time, been continually in my 
visions, day and night." 

Wbctbor the general was sensitively touched through 
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^e urgent appeal of liis nephew, or whether he had 
Experienced unmistakeable misgivings relating to his 
^ligions feelings, cannot be clearly defined. To Leopold's 
extreme delight his uncle raised no objections to his desire. 

" What," enquired he, " are your prospects for the 
future P What are your plans P " 

** I purpose,'* replied his nephew, " trying the occupation 
of authorship. My long residence with you has stored my 
memory with an innimierable nimiber of facts." 

" Ah," replied the general, " a hopeless delusion. Par 
exampk, — ^however, old heads ill become the young and 
energetic. I will allow you a trial of twelve months, at 
the expiration of which nous verrons, nous terrona. And 
how," continued he, " do you intend to subsist during the 
oooupation of uncertainty P" 

'' Tu salt bien mon, ancle. I have the greater part of the 
liberal allowance which you have ever so bountifully 
supplied me." 

** Bien mon gargon, when that is exhausted let me know. 
Md/ai, don't be tropfier to apply to me." 

And thus the uncle and nephew parted after a long 
companionship of twelve years. Each experienced mutual 
regret ; the old man, then close upon seventy, missed the 
quiet, cheerful companion ; and the young man the luxury 
of unbounded riches. General Le Tour had no cause to 
imagine, when Leopold left him, that a still greater change 
was pending. At the period when Mrs. Le Tour last saw 
her son he was a noble youth ; since then he bad diverged 
into a calm and reflective man, in appearance considerably 
older than he was, bearing nothing about him which 
indicated his foreign birth. His toute ensemble resembled 
his mother's family even more so than his sister Yiolette, 
who, when she threw aside her deep mourning for her 
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mother^ became, as her aunt often lemarkedy more lilU 
unto the colonel, her father. Had Claire St Ives knovii 
Leoppld she would have said he resembled her late oeofibi 
John : so, as that yonng lady was debarred the po9si)n% 
of giving a descriptive account of her cousin, it devohes 
more fully on the author of this eofUe to do so. 

Leopold had, during his residence on the Island of ^ 

where his uncle's regiment was then stationed, formed an 
acquaintance and a strong friendship for an Englishman^ 
chaplain td one of England's generals, through whose 
influence hi had seceded from his uncle's faith. Soon 
following thifct important event he returned to France, and 
proceeded t0 Paris, where he learned from Mrs. Ghranger^i 
brother the sad intelligence of the death of his only remaining 
parent. That gentleman also informed him of his sistei^s 
departure from Tours. 

"She is, fortunately," said he, "under the protection of 
your aunt, in Kent." 

> It is needless to depict his- grief and disappointment 
He had, ever since his delightful home visit, longed 
earnestly to possess his sister's affectionate solicitude. He 
now experienced a sad feeling of loneliness, causing lus 
mind to be greatly troubled and. unsettled through in^ 
decision, scarcely knowing whether to proceed to England 
or remain for a time in Paris. After much reflection he 
decided to remain, expressly to submit his first piece of 
manuscript to a publisher, who, to his regret, declined it, 
telling him it would of necessity have to be read premiet^ 
ment by the police. The editor's information threw for a 
time a damp upon his literary ambition ; added to which, 
his sister's fortune was rapidly becoming one only ia 
imagination. He then suddenly formed a resolution to 
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piooeed to Toms, Mis. Granger's brother haying oounselled 
him so to do. 

,^'Yoii would, I am confident, experi^ce comfort through 
Ate Paateur^s advice and genuine kindness. He has, I 
blow, much interesting information concerning your mother 
md sister* So, my young friend, take an old man's advice : 
make up your mind at once, delays are dangerous, France 
^ not quite so settled as it ought to be. Suppose you start 
ba-«morrow; you cannot have much preparation to make. 
rhe change will relieve in part the anxiety which your 
Imfe countenance has lately indicated. Come,'' continued 
Mb*. Bevan, *' take your hat ; I will accompany you to the 
Bureau des Passports. I would advise you to procure one 
br the interior of France, likewise England. It would 
ilso be as well to take for the present your mother's name. 
Do you happen to remember what it was ? " 

Gbldthome," replied Leopold. 

Ah," rejoined his friend, " JEpine d'or.'' 
The two gentlemen then proceeded to the Hotel de Yille, 
>r Palais de Justice, where they stated their errand ; and^ 
ifker being closely questioned by an official dignitary, who 
pirided himself oa speaking English, and who remarked 
upon the strange name of Goldthome, reminding him in a 
iogree of a relative who was the proprietor of a small 
wberge called la rose sam epines, and which he thought 
x>mprised more content than JEpine (Tor, he handed & 
tissue paper to Leopold, which fragmentary document 
sartified his age to be twenty-one ; height, five feet ten 
tnches ; hair, eobmr de chatain ; coffee-coloured eyes ; 
complexion pale ; toute ensemble maigre, indicating, thought 
;hat individual, the want of English roast beef. From the 
Faubourg St. Germain they continued to proceed until they 
entered the Bureau des Messageries Eoy ale, where Monsieur 



it 
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Goldthome secured a place in the caupi of tlie Diligence 
for the following day. 

Mr. Sevan was the eldest brother of Mrs. Ghranger, who, 
with his wife^ and family, occupied apartments in the 
Faubourg St. Germain, where he had resided some few 
years. His office for transacting commission agencies was in 
the vicinity of the Place Vendome, where, upon a large scale, 
he executed transits for England, Scotland, and Ireland, 
including many French towns and provinces; inconsequence 
of which, through secret agents, he knew more particularly 
that a great change was pending over France. 

" He is a fine yoimg fellow," said he to Mrs. Bevan, 
when he returned from so disinterestedly assisting young 
Le Tour to quit Paris; " and I should be exceedingly sorry 
should he, who is so entirely innocent of political affairs, 
be in any .degree complicated in the vicissitudes of the 
times. I have ever respected the friendship which has 
existed between my sister Grace's husband and the late 
widow of Colonel Le Tour. I have, therefore, counselled 
him to leave Paris immediately, and to adopt his mother's 
name during this perilous time. It would be pinible should 
he be exiled from the land of his birth, which will evidently 
fall to the lot of his uncle General Le Tour. I have reason 
to believe his regiment is now in Paris. Young Le Tour, 
while bearing his mother's name, will never be suspected 
or supposed to be the general's nephew." 

"And what do you mean to do, my husband P" enquired 
his trembling wife. 

I shall, for the present, remain," replied her husband. 
Tour faith, as mine, must be strong in the watchful 
providence of One above. But," continued Mrs. Bevan, 
" should it be known that through your agency passports 
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been obtained in the names of Smith, Tomkins, and 
lesP" 

f y dear Constance, you must endeavour to forget that 
idage to continental travellers. How should you 

whether such are granted at the Hotel de Yille or 
alais de Justice P" 

8. Sevan was a Manchester lady, ten or twelve years 
rer than her husband, who was at that period between 
and fifty ; and when he requested Leopold to take an 
an's advice, he imagined that would add force to his 
e). Now, to do Mrs. Sevan justice, she endeavoured 
ich as lay in her power to banish from her mind the 

English names, by closing the blinds in front, and 
jring the hack rooms of their apartment, which was 
^mier stir Ventresol. Often, when her husband required 

attentions, which he invariably did previous to his 
bure for his office, she had to be summoned from the 
jn, where of late she passed much of her time, busily 
•yed in preserving, potting, and salting an extra 
ity of provisions. She purchased a Four de campaigne 
*table country oven) ; she also laid in a small sack of 

as well as a quantity of braise and charcoal, in 
juence of which she attracted the attention of the 
rge, who enquired of Eulalie, their only attendant 
5 that unsettled period, whether madame her mistress 
)een recently particularly engaged to supply the ex- 
^ith some dainty English delicacies. 
fy dear Constance," said Mr. Sevan, " why do you 
5h strange things in this pearl of a city ? What must 
[iscrirninating, inquisitive personage imagine ?" 
nagine," replied his wife, with tearful eyes and floury 
; " imagine : I know what she would say could she 
ehend my harassed feelings.*' 
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'* And what would that he, my love P" 

^' She*d say I was a brave femme austi uue bomne matP 

*' And so you aie, my dearest treasmey Bosa and EBs^ 
indaded,'' — ^who stood heside their mother, eadi holding a 
small English petty pan, — '' therefcn^ let ns have nune^ 
pies, my courageous Uttle wife, until tranquimty teigns onot 
more/' 

Mrs. Bevan, during the past year, had been iaidag 
French lessons from one of her husband's French derks,. 
an intelligent young man. She had also be^i trying her 
hand with the cookery pertaining to the country, which 
her husband, like a true-hearted EagUshman, designated 
disguised viands. To his extreme delight she now halted; 
every day, precisely at six o'dock, appeared a dinner 
dressed as in England, she fondly hoping to recall his 
imagination to the superiority of dear old England's rtaid 
and simple courses. Each dish she ingeniously named 
after some well-known fair aasociation. One, in honour 
of a tour into Ireland with her husband prior to quitting^ 
England, she even went so far as to designate 
'' Emerald Isles," which dish was no other than buttered 
potatoes, over which were strewn the finest chopped parsley. 
Mr. Bevan had already realized a fair fortune, which had 
been, through an English Banker, transmitted to England. 
He was by no means a nervous or timid man ; in con- 
sequence, he determined not to desert his country people, 
who were, unfortunately, through necessity, forced to 
remain. 

** Fancy," said he to his wife one evening, after carefully 
scrutinizing every recess, armour, and other mysterious 
places which often abound in many of the old Parisienne 
houses, — "fancy the agony of mind Mr. Joseph Smith 
must have endured, haunted perpetually by guillotines, 
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infernal machines^ and the eleven shots, which have, fix)m 
time to time, cruelly startled into extreme fear his genial 
nature. Let us hope the village in which the small auberge 
La rose mm epinea flourishes, and suggests a tranquil life, 
firee from care, may, in some measure, restore peace to his 
troubled, weary spirit. • What fortune I possess has been 
accumulated during his reign. I will not, therefore, quit 
Paris while I can in any degree aid those who apply to me 
for help." 

Often did Eosa and Ella enquire of Eulalie if the war 
had ended; and she ever and anon reported to them the dis- 
tnrbed state of the city, particularizing the streets which 
were barricaded, and telling of the incensed populace wildly 
seizing commercial japanned signs, mating ihem serve as 
shields. Thus she reconciled the children to discontinue their 
daily promenade in the Luxembourg gardens. How many 
other English families strove to dissipate their distressing 
fears must be delineated by the pen of a more ready writer. 
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CHAPTEE XVI. 

In the course of two days Leopold Le Tour was sorrow- 
fully traversing the Rue St. Croix, on his way to Mr. 
Granger's residence, and as he passed No. 5 he perceived 
a visible change. The house had been newly renovated, 
white and green prevailing. ' Political observers would have 
thought of Le due de Berri : not however did Leopold ; 
he only perceived that the proprietor had granted a new 
lease to another tenant. Displayed in one of the principal 
windows of the former home of his fondly- remembered mother 
and sister, was a large placard on which was written — 
" Ici on s'abonne pour les joumaux Frangais, Le Journal des 
DSbats, Le ConBtittttionnel, aussi Le Charivari," beneath 
which he perceived, in immense letters, the English Times 
and Punch: and so, thought the young man, a newsagent ia 
the realisation of my visionary home expectations — ^nothing 
certain, but sad changes. Within a short time, the news- 
vendor's window indicated a change, the above papers 
being supplanted by others of a republican nature. 

" Jeannette ! Jeannette !" said Mrs. Granger, " don't 
you hear the concierge calling you P Hush ! there is some 
one knocking at the outer door." 

Jeannette was a neat young handmaiden, who had 
recently been engaged as bonne to Mrs. Granger's little 
daughter, about seven years of age. 

"Does madame wish me to go and see?" answered 
Jeannette. 

" Yes," replied her mistress ; " stay, should it proceed 
from visitors for your master, conduct them to his study.'* 
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" Oiii, madame/' 

In the course of two or three minutes the handmaiden 
re-entered^ and informed her mistress the knock proceeded 
torn a young gentleman^ un Anglais je croix. 

"An Englishman!'' ejaculated Mrs. Granger, "who can 
it possibly be? Go quickly and inform the pasteur : he is 
in the greenhouse, pruning the orange trees." 

Mr. Granger was equally surprised when he learned from 
Oie young servant that a stranger awaited his presence in 
the study ; and stepping into an alcove, in which a small 
fountain threw into a reservoir jets of water, he hastily 
dipped his hands ; then giving an approving smile to Jean- 
nette, as she drew unperceived by Mr. Granger a chamber 
towel from one of the capacious pockets of her white apron, — 
which that young person had thrust in previous to leaving 
the house, and which ought to have been in the greenhouse 
some hours previously, — ^he entered the haU, and from thence 
he proceeded to the study. 

Leopold Le Tour rose, and with extended hand ap- 
proached Mr. Granger; yet that gentleman knew him not 
until Leopold mentioned his name. 

" Is it possible," exclaimed he, " that I behold once more 
the son of my late esteemed and valued friend ?" 

" It is indeed," answered Leopold, while at the same time 
receiving a warm welcome. 

** And how long have you been in Tours?" enquired the 
pa,steur« 

"I have only recently arrived," replied the young man. 

Mr. Granger then rang a smaU hand bell, which was 
immediately answered by his young daughter's attend- 
ant. 

"Tell fo 6(wne mere" said he, meaning the cook, ^*to 
spread before my young friend, who is almost famished, 
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some refreshment as soon as possible. Now/' said he to 
young Le Tour, " follow me." He then led the way to a spare 
room, telling him to arrange his toilette. I shall not allow 
you to go to an hotels you must content yourself here for 
the present. Have you any letters from Mr. Beran P for I 
conclude it is through his counsel that you have heen pre>- 
vailed on to leave Paris. 

Leopold then produced from his pocket a packet which 
he untied, and handed two to the pasteur, one of which 
was for Mrs. Granger : immediately that gentleman left &e 
room to make himself acquainted with the contents. By 
the time Mr. Granger had perused his brother-in-law's 
epistle, Leopold returned to the study, where he perceiyed a 
tray laden with refreshments, to which, during Mr. Gran- 
ger's sojourn in his wife's apartment, he did ample justice. 
He was greatly in need of invigorating food after his long 
journey, which had included sundry promenades up steep 
Iiills, relieving somewhat in part the weary horses, and for 
a time silencing the peculiar sound which ever and anon 
proceeded from the driver's long whip. 

In the meantime Mrs. Granger had been excitedly 
wondering who the mysterious stranger, that occupied 
€0 much of her husband's attention, could possibly be. 
'* Perhaps," thought she, " he may prove to be a member 
of the Orleans family," that name being then the prevailing 
Cfoe in France. So when her husband entered she was 
quite prepared, and evidently expected him to confirm her 
idea, detailing characteristically the stranger who had 
appeared to Jeannette's sight as an Englishman. 

Mr. Granger, when he entered his wife's apartment, 
ensconced himself in a reclining chair, dismissing at the 
9ame time Jeannette and his young daughter ; then he in- 
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fonaed his wife, whose countenance indicated surprise, who 
his visitor was. 

" So, Grace,'' said he, " young Le Tour, while he remains 
with us, bears for the present the name of Goldthorne. 
He then placed in her extended hand the letter from her 
brother, which contained an accurate account of that 
which has already been the subject of many writers, the 
fearful state of Paris, and hid determination to remain, 
which determination evidently caused a sorrowful expression 
to appear on the lady's face. 

"Come, Ghrace," said her husband, "remember *all shall 
work together for good.' I think our young friend Arthur 
had better remain in ignorance of Leopold's real name, as 
well as his relationship to Violette." 

With the demise of Squire Goldthorne Mr. Granger was 
entirely unacquainted ; therefore Leopold Le Tour could by 
no chance be cognisant that he was the heir to Goldthorne 
Hall, and although the pasteur was aware of many parti- 
culars of that family, such a possibility never entered his 
head. That same evening, while he attentively listened to 
the interesting and most important event in his young 
friend's life, in connection with his residence with his uncle, 
he was forcibly struck through hearing Leopold repeat aloud 
the following veree— 

And she the newly cloistered nun, 
Of revered parents, the only one, 
Blindly she'd erred in her vocation : 
True worship slights not home affection. 

"That verse," said Leopold, "also the sweet spirit- 
worship instilled by my dear mother, had much to do 
with my conversion." 

During the converse between the two gentlemen^ the^w^ 
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" Yon ten me, mj dear sir/' said LeopoM, '' thai my 
sister Tidette is now residing in ihe county of Kent. So 
you think Admiral St. Itcs, who also resides in tbo same 
locality, is related to our aunt St Ires. Should it prove 
so, the coincidence is strange ; my firiend Yictor St. Ives 
being the admiral's youngest brother." 

" I cannot possibly assure you/' replied Mr. Ghranger ; 
" yet I should imagine they are all of the same &mily." 

'^ Then it is your intention/' continued the pasteur, ''to 
remain for the time being unknown P" 

"Yes, that is my fixed resolution. My passport desig- 
nates me as Leopold Goldthome; in that name I shi^ 
mystify my uncle John, who I fancy caused my poor mother 
much sorrow, in consequence of his continued animosity 
during my father's life. I will be known, acknowledged, 
and appreciated, without prejudicial opinions." 

** I cannot blame you, my young friend," said Mr. 
Granger ; *'but you must by no means think of leaving us 
during this perilous and anxious time ; to-morrow I will 
introduce you to Arthur Wilding, my young curate; I 
know ho longs to visit his friends in England ; and should 
you fuel diHpoaod to quit France you can go as companions. 
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NTever Iiaving been in England, you cannot imagine the 
difficulties of travelling alone in a strange land." 

'' A thousand thanks, my dear sir, for your hospitality 
and attention, which through the kindness of your generous 
aatare you so bountifully confer on me," answered Leopold. 

When the inmates had severally retired to rest, leaving 
Mr. and Mrs. Granger to the luxury of a quiet imrestrained 
oonversation, the latter enquired of her husband whether, 
his letter from her brother contained further importance 
than the one she had received. 

*^ Nothing, love, further than what I have during the last 
few days expected." 

■** And what may that be P" said his wife. 

*^ No less than the abdication and flight of the Eong of 
the French," replied her husband, '^ who is by this time in 

the village of , not far from La rose sans epines, which 

aciberge, I imagine, is only an artful delusion, a compound 
oi petit mrreSy expressly to entrap the inexperienced gen% of 
the present time." 

^^And where in England do you suppose the august 
personage will land P" 

" I should say Newhaven would prove far more auspi- 
cious to the terrified king than any other English port" 

Many would conclude that Leopold Le Tour, coming 
^direct from Paris, would have been more aufait with the 
times. Not so ; his attention had lately been concentrated 
on a small volume of facts nearly completed : he had once 
been known to have been so passionately enthralled with a 
piece of music as to be entirely obli\'ious of the occurrences 
of the day. 
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CHAPTER XVn. 

<< Oh, TnamTna, dear/^ exclaimed CSaiie, who had firam 
one ci the windows been watdiing the advent of tiie 
carriage, ** here they come at last'' 

** YeSy here they are indeed," said Ada; *^ dear me^ haw 
my consin Bqpnald has grown: why IscaiedykDowhim." 

At this moment the carriage stopped in frcmt of tiie 
window, and Reginald, who had been driTing, resigned flie 
reigns to the groom ; then assisting his brother Harold to 
alight, they both passed through the g^ass door into the 
room in whidi the ladies were assembled. 

Harold, as he now appeared, seemed to possess a slig^ 
adrantage over his brother in height, thong^ he was 
younger by eighteen months or so. They both were dark- 
complexioned and rather good looking yonths, espedally 
Harold, who seemed of a more manly beauty than his 
brother, then in his eighteenth year. Both had been sent 
by their &ther Admiral St Ires, to escort their oousiiis 
and Violette to Abercromby Lodge. 

The usual congratulations having been exchanged, 
Reginald proceeded, rather brusquely, " Now then, girls, are 
you ready ?" To which Yiolette seemed rather astonished,, 
but said nothing. 

The party now proceeded to enter the carriage, and soon 
drove off at a rapid rate. After an hour's drive tiiey 
alighted at the Lodge, where the bluff old admiral was 
waiting to receive them. 

" Well, girls, you've come to see your old uncle at last. 
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Ah ! IVe got a rare treat in store for you^ and one that^ 
will delight Claire, I'm sore. Bat first let ns orerhaul the- 
locker^ as we sailors say/' 

" Overhaul the locker; what do you mean, uncle, dearP*' 
exchdmed his two nieces. 

** Papa means hare lunch/' chimed in Harold. 

^ Yes, thaf s it ; but I can't forget my old sea phrases,"' 
said the admiral, *' and I really must beg pardon for the* 
observance of them." 

The little party entered the lodge, and proceeded to lunch,. 
and afterwards went down to the river, where the admiral's- 
yacht was awaiting them in a snug little creek. 

"Now then for Greenwich; as I wish you aU to see- 
the interesting old seamen who have bravely served their 
country." 

" Uncle, enquired Ada," as the yacht sped swiftly along 
the well-known silver stream, " how do you amuse your- 
self? Abercromby Lodge decidedly gives me the idea that 
you pass much of your time in the greatest seclusion. The 
lodge is literally embedded within the most fairy-like trees^ 
and shrubs imaginable." 

" Ah, my love," answered the admiral, " that has hitherto- 
been a secret. I do not think it possible that either of you: 
girls can guess." 

" Perhaps," suggested Claire, '*you have within gunshot 
two or. three disabled old comrades, who drop in occasionally 
to make up a rubber of whist, which has caused an ominous* 
silence to prevail on the subject of your amusement." 

" No, no," replied her uncle, " guess again. Cpme, Vio— 
excuse an old man — ^young lady, try your discriminating 
power ; the sight of you always reminds me of sweet sounds, 
producing a sort of Sunday feeling; you don't resemble 
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your country people, who cannot exist unless ihejr uo 1^ 
•continually in the midst of uncertain excitement 

After a second or two Yiolette suggested backgammoD, 
'dominoes, billiards or ecarte. 

''Ecartd ! "No, indeed; do you suppose at my time d 
life I should ever and anon accustom myself to propose, and 
he refused P ^o, indeed, although I certainly think that 
.:game gives our neighbours across the sea an immense 
advantage over us." 

*' Why so P" enquired Ada. 

^'Because, love, they can raise themselves above the 
•obnoxious negative, and be as friendly with the fair lady 
.after — what, what shall I say — ^refusal, as they were pre- 
viously. Am I not right P" said he, addressing Violette. 
•*'Ah, I see you're the silent one. Now had I been asked 
which of you three girls claimed a foreign birthright, I 
should infallibly answer Claire, my pet, my jewel, my 
«parkler." 

"Hush, hush," cried the young girl, while playfully 
placing a tiny hand over her uncle's lips, to the detriment 
of his long and flowing beard, which beard she had, when 
A child, told him must have been cultivated expressly to 
keep her aunt at a respectful distance. " Now, uncle, I am 
assured you are only diverting us, as you would three young 
mids ; if you continue so inexorable, I shall be tempted to 
steal surreptitiously the information from my cousin 
Eoginald." 

" Ah, ah," laughed the admiral, " I don't think he would 
divulge the secret of Abercromby Lodge. You'd have an 
infinito better chance of heaving-to were you to consult 
Harold, he is not so firm or strong-minded as his brother ; 
they, at ttie present time I see, are as usual engrossed witii 
old Nautic. I suppose it is right and proper to amuse my 
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llfiends when tinder my protection. Tes/V continued their . 
nncle, ''I'm in duty bound to make the revelaiiony especially 
after having aroused the curiosity of my poor brother's 
•daughters. Ah, ah, never mind. Well, then, I know you'll 
be disappointed, and astonished, but that's not my fault. 
Which of you were the first to ask for the information P" 

** My cousin, Ada," replied Violette. 

" Well, Ada Florentine St. Ives, that's your name, is it 
not, love P" 

. '* Yes, uncle, dear ; the latter was after my poor aunt 
St. Ives." 

** Ah ! ah ! never mind." 

"I know now," said Claire. 

** No, you don't, saucy one." 

'* Yes, uncle, indeed I do." 

"Then out with it at once." 

"You amuse yourself by writing fictitious voyages, 
engagements, shipwrecks, with aU their accompanying 
disasters." 

. •* Ah ! ah !" roared the admiral, " you are not far from 
the mark. I'm no writer, Claire ; I never could manage 
correctly a log-book. No, no, I purchase those produc- 
tions.** 

" Purchase those productions P" exclaimed the astonished 

gfrlB. ' 

. •" Yes," rejoined their uncle ; " since I received my last 

pize-morrey I devoted it expressly to the relief of struggling 

dfuliiors. I assure you we have quite a levee at the Lodge 

eccasionaily, especially when the boys are at home. During 

iheir vacatioais they are ftdly occupied." 

"My cousins occupied! what do you mean, uncle P you 

juce exceediE^ly enigmatical," said Claire; "do pray be more 
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explicit ; you try my patience and excitability excessivdiy.; 
Here we are almost at the landing pier/' 

'^Excuse me, cousin Claire, for interrapting you/ said 
Violette. " What, dear sir, do you do with the pieces ? yoa 
must have quite a miscellaneous assortment.'' 

*^ Not at all ; I don't mind telling how I make flie pieees 
serve my purpose, provided you keep the secret of Aber- 
oromby Lodge." 

" Agreed, agreed," said the three girls energetically. 

'* When Reginald and Harold are home for the holidays^ 
I augment considerably their pocket-money upon their 
devoting two or three hours daily to recopy the pieees, 
allowing them permission to add some few ideas which 
their imaginations may suggest, and as they are fresh from 
coUeige, they are, as may be supposed, well up in that way. 
It furnishes the young rogues with occupation. How should 
I know how to .tame their wild restless spirits, unfathomahle 
as the ocean ? Old sailors don't care to be always gadding 
about from place to place." 

"Are you then the proprietor of any particular magazine^ 
imde," said Ada. 

"No, love ; I send the short pieces of manuscript, essays^ 
etc., to one or two ; they are generally signed, V.L., V.L." 

" Why those are Violette's initials." 

" So they are," rejoined the admiral, " I never thought 
of that ; a young friend of your imcle's suggested the letters^ 
also the " Home Star " as a name for a magazine." 

Reginald and Harold from the other end of the yacht now 
joined their father and cousins, and when the party reached 
the landing pier they were greeted warmly by uncle "Victor, 
who introduced his young friend as Leopold Goldtkome. 

Imagine the surprise and astonishment of Yiolette when 
she beheld in Victor St. Ives' young friend her brother 
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jeopold. Thus the brother and sister met in a strange' 
ind, after a separation of four years, Ada and Claire being 
xoeedingly surprised to see their nnole Victor was uncon- 
eioiis of the name. 

** And this, my dear uncle/' said Claire, ^' is the treat in 
tore. I must congratulate you upon its being one with 
v^hich Ada and myself are well pleased." 

•* It is highly gratifying," said Ada, " to welcome home 
^om an outlandish island our truant uncle." 

" And I," replied uncle Victor, " am equally gratified in 
greeting the once playful and affectionate Uttle girls, as 
genuine kindhearted young maidens." 

Violette's agitation, upon recognizing her brother, was 
attributed by her cousins to the motion of the vessel ; and as 
she leaned on Reginald's arm he alone knew how she 
trembled ; still the letter which she had lately received from 
Arthur prepared her in a degree as to his existence. 

After the introductions the Admiral, with Claire, led the 
*way, followed by his brother and Ada, Hajrold,^ Violette, 
Leopold, and Eeginald, filling up the rear.* Soon they 
were seen to enter the hospital, inspecting and listening to 
the ever ready anecdotes of the quaint old pensioners, which 
fortunately for the brother and sister, as far as an explana- 
tion, proved most favorable. By some chance, Eeginald 
St. Ives became separated from them ; in consequence, their 
•converse became less subject to restraint. 

"Oh! my brother," said Violette; "if you only knew 
liow I have suffered through your long absence, and in 
keeping my poor mother's dying injunction ; how often I 
.have desired to make my aunt acquainted with the full 
particulars of your existence. But first, my brother, make 
^own to me all that relates to yourself, and tell me for 
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wliat reason you have so strangely adopted our mother's 
name." 

Leopold then related, as far as circumstances and time- 
permitted, what is already known to the reader. It i» 
needless to say how happy Yiolette felt when she learned of 
his conversion. It was then that she saw clearly how im- 
portant it had been to keep secret his existence, which had 
entirely prevented the occurrence of all unpleasant surmises. 
" Now," said she, " there can be no unpleasant difficulties^ 
to contend with." 

"What do you mean, my dear sister?" 

" I mean, my own dear brother, that you, as the heir t* 
Goldthome Hall, will by my aunt be hailed with delight. 
Often she has regretted your supposed death." 

" My death P" exclaimed her brother. 

" Yes, all the family believed you to be so. I should 
never have been enabled to keep the truth from my aunt 
had I been debarred from the counsel of Madame de Yaux." 

" Is that lady also in England P Mr. Granger omitted 
that piece of intelligence." 

" Yes, and a happy home the Priory has proved to her, 
as well as to your poor trembling sister. I can scarcely 
realise the assurance of your presence in England." 

" Then how do you propose to make the knowledge of 
your existence to my aimt P" enquired Yiolette. 

" You, my beloved sister, kindly aided by Madame de 
Yaux, must reveal the fact to her this night." 

Thus, in the midst of a medley of brave disabled seaman, 
Leopold Le Tour became aware that he was the heir to 
Goldthorne Hall. In the meantime, Claire and her uncle 
were entirely lost to view, being literally surrounded by a 
host of pensioners. Ada's tall form beside her imdo 
Yictor, soon approached the spot where the brother and 
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sister stood. Ada was ttnaccountably impressed that some 
important disclosure had been revealed, so engrossed seemed 
Violette with her tmcle's friend. "Perhaps," thought she,, 
^he has been revealing a State secret in connection with 
France." Uncle Victor scrutinized the beautiful girl^ 
whose countenance still retained traces of emotional ex- 
citement — he had previously been confidently informed by 
•Leopold that she was his sister. It was therefore through 
his agency that the meeting on the pier transpired. While 
Leopold was an inmate of Mr. Granger's, his time was fully 
occupied in reading, writing, and translating. Possessing 
file quietude of home his health improved, Mrs. Granger 
requiring his attendance daily when she wended on her 
missions of mercy. One morning unexpectedly he received, 
through Mr. Bevan, a letter from Victor St. Ives, late 

chaplain to , asking him to join him in Brussels prior 

to returning to England, which he had availed himself jot; 
it was then that his friend prevailed on him to visit 
England. But to proceed. About five o'clock the Admiral 
hailed his two sons, who were in close proximity, listening 
to an old seaman's description of memorable battles of other 
days. The party then proceeded to the pier, and were soon 
seated in the yacht ; and as both wind and tide were favorable, 
they reached the Lodge in time for dinner ; after which, the 
carriage was ordered, and uncle Victor and his friend escorted 
the three fair girls home to the Priory. " Good-bye," said 
the Admiral, previous to the carriage driving ofl; " I think 
you will aU acknowledge the treat in store was not exagge- 
rated. So the boys did not betray their knowledge of imcle 
Victor's return, eh, Claire P" 

^^ No, xuide, it was quite an unexpected and agreeable 
surprise. Shall we see you at the Priory to-morrow P" 

"No, love, not until tiie day after." 
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When Hie carriage airiyed at the Prioryi both Ada and 
•Claire ^itreated their unde to alight to see Iheir Tnamma, 
which he dedined on account of the lateness of the hour. 
'^She already knows of my return to England, and the 
^surprise which my brother the admiral intended for you 
and Ada." 

As the two gentlemen returned to Abercromby Lodge, 
Leopold Le Tour related to his friend the strange and un- 
expected information which his sister had communicated to 
him. 

'^Allow me, then, to offer my sincere congratulations," 
•exclaimed his astonished Mend; ^'youhad better/' continued 
he, ''inform my brother, he, being so many years cidm than 
myself, probably knows whether such is the case. Not Ihat 
I doubt your beautiful sister, whose sweet oonntenaDoe 
indicates a truthful, open and affectionate nature, yet errors 
often occur." 

That same night Leopold related to the Admiral the 
leading incidents of the past, and he appeared amazed. ''I 
have frequently heard my sister-in-law," said he, '' legcfi 
the death of her first-bom, more particularly since the 
death of her brother, Squire Goldthome : the young Loftae, 
had he lived, would have been heir to Goldthome Hall. 
Therefore, in your case, I should say the same, one sister's 
son is as important as another. However, my young finoid, 
the reality wiU soon be solved. Have you the documents 
certifying your identity P" 

"They are in the possession of my sister Violette," 
answered Leopold* 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 

When the three young girls entered the Priory, Ada 
and Claire proceeded to their mother's room, while Violette 
hastened to Madame de Yaux's apartment, to acquaint her 
with the surprising intelligence of her brother Leopold 
haying arrived in England; and the rencatUre on the 
landing pier, followed by their conversation in the Hospital. 

" Oh dear I oh dear ! " exclaimed the excited girl, 
"Now that I am permitted to reveal my poor mother's 
great sorrow, I feel myself utterly incapable of so doing. What 
will she think of me P The reality of this long anxiously- 
expected meeting with my beloved brother has unnerved 
and prostrated me. Oh, what shall I doP'' cried the 
agitated girl, as she dropped into a chair almost exhausted 
by her feelings. 

Madame de Yaux affectionately tried, with persuasive 
power, to soothe and comfort her, finally assuring the 
weeping girl that she would herself communicate the fact 
of her brother's existence to her aunt. 

During Yiolette's distress and difficulty the door opened, 
and Ada and Claire entered, well knowing where their 
cousin generally resorted to after a day's pleasure. 

They had already given their mother a pleasing and 
delightful account of their day's visit, ending by remarking 
how greatly they were astonished to see their uncle Yictor ; 
also how very agreeable and prepossessing his friend was, 
^^'a Mr. Goldthorne," said Ada, (she had then remembered 

L 
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the name.) " Mamma," she continaedi " are you certain 
that my cousin John was drowned ? ** 

"Yes, love," answered Mrs. St. Ives. "How very 
absurd, Ada, to ask such a question." 

" I ask," replied her daughter, " because uncle Victor's 
firiend resembled him so entirely." " How very strange," 
she continued ; " I cannot banish him from my mind ; he 
possesses all the characteristics of my cousin. I shall 
never forget his earnest manner while conversing with 
Yiolette, whom he seemed especially to r^ard. I am sure, 
mamma, you will say the same when he is introduced to 
you; it appears he joined my uncle in Brussels, firom which 
city they travelled together. "And," asked Mrs. St 
lyes, " how long will he remain at the Lodge P' 

" Some time, xmcle Victor thought." 

" Then I shall stand a chance of seeing him ; perhaps 
he is some outlandish relative of the Goldthomes', £Eu:ther 
removed than Henry." 

"Where's Violette?" inquired Mrs. St. Ives; "let me 
hear how she enjoyed herself." 

" I daresay she is giving madame a charming account 
of our very pleasant day," said Claire. "Come, Ada, 
let us fetch them both ; I see our dear thoughtful mother 
has a cosy little fire." 

"Yes, love, I knew you would require one. At this 
time of the year the evenings are invariably chilly." 

So the sisters hastened to madame's apartment, and 
inquired of her the meaning of Violette's excited appear- 
ance. 

Madame answered, with faltering speech, "The poor 
ehild is grieving because she has up to the present period 
kept sacredly her beloved mother's dying injunction ; and 
noW| when the revelation is absolutely necessary, she is 
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overcome by the unaccountable fancy that her kind and 
indulgent relatives will blame her for so doing.*' 

"Do you think they will, Ada?" said madame. 

"No, indeed. I am sure, were mamma to enjoin me 
not to reveal sp solemn a wish, nothing should tempt me 
to disobey." 

Claire stood by in silence, feeling thankful that she had 
not erred this time. 

" What is this terrible secret ?" asked Ada. " It must be 
an important one, or both countenances would not betray 
so much agitation." 

Violette rose, and approaching a cabinet which she 
unlocked and opened, she produced a casket. "This," 
said she, in trembling accents, "has been the repository 
of my poor mother's private papers. I must take it, 
dear madame, myself; I must not delegate another to 
accomplish what I sec plainly devolves on me : since my 
cousins are now cognizant of a secret existing, I begin to 
feel less like a criminal." 

"Atfendez, mon enfant," interrupted madame. "Let 
me, love, prepare your aunt to receive this unlooked-for 
intelligence. 

Madame theA left the room, and proceeded to the apart- 
ment of Mrs. St. Ives, who, in her turn, began to wonder 
why madame was so unusually embarrassed, and before 
the wonder was solved Violette and her cousins entered. 

The former summoned up courage to say, "In this 
casket, my dear aunt, the proofs of my beloved brother s 
birth are deposited." * 

Amazement was depicted on the countenances of her 
aunt and cousins. 

" This day I have seen and conversed with him," added 
she. 
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Ada ften lememberod the earnest oonverse wihioh her 
unde Victor's friend and Yid^ie had in &e midst ^ the 
pensioners. 

It was late when the engrossing and prolimged oonyer- 
sation ended. Mrs. St Ives opened the casket, the secret 
of which she was acquainted with. She then carefbDy 
looked through the cont^its, nntil at length she pcfoeived 
fte important documents which confirmed the details given 
by Yiolette and madame. 

Ada and Claire th^i congratulated their cousin, assuring 
har they should both be much gratified by greeting unde 
Yictor's fiioid as their cousin. Each then separated hr 
fte night, yet not before Claire had secretly whispered to 
Ada, that for <mce aunt Groldthinme had predicted truly." 

*' How so P " inquired Ada. 

''Dwi't you remember, before Ti<deto anrived, she 
indicated that she would ^ove a rerolutioiiary fiubject 
What will her <^iinion be when she is acquainted with llie 
full particulars ; and learns how stedfasdy Ae has kept her 
promise to our poor aunt? How Teiy important ttat she 
has been so foiUiiul; had die acted oflienriae ramoor 
would hare trardled express purposdy to make known 
to ^t» inhabitants suirounding Ooldflionie Hall, tiiat flie 
heir was etth» an hennit or a BMnk.** 

*" I peffeethr c<nnc»de wiUi you, Cfadre,'* dUedAda. 

On tiie day a]^Knnted, Admiral St Itcs, with his btoQiGr 
Yktur and Leopold Le Tour, anired at the Prionr. 

When 3[r& I^es belidd her ne^iew die, wifli nndL 
citation, said to Ada, <* You w^ unmis<akc«bly ooneet, 
kite; T>ENir newly-acquired and now adcnowledged eoosin 
posseses trabr die Kneamcsi^ of a Gioldthonie.*' 

The amoere eoDgratniatiQiis and inspiiiDg wdeome 
reeerred fium his aunt made Leopold heartfly iqotee &at 



GOLDTHOBNE HALL. 149 

he as well as bis sister would have no fear i^ future of 
being solitary outcasts, subject to the frowns of the worlcL 

During the course of the day the most interesting 
remarks and conversation ensued. 

The Admiral suggested that the Goldthome deeds should 
imdergo a thorough investigation ; adding, if the future 
Lady Clyde raised no obstacle or objection, Sir Gteoige had 
better take the case in hand. 

Of course the future Lady Clyde coincided with her 
old sea uncle, more especially as she had stipulated for a 
proviso. 

Then followed Violette's turn, the Admiral inquiring 
whether the new church would be consecrated in time 
to sanction and confirm her lawful right to another name, 
which inquiry caused her brother nierveilleiisement astonish- 
ment ; and to watch anxiously for a favourable opportunity 
for indulging a private conv^sation with his sister. 

Ada blushed scarlet when her uncle asked her how she 
was progressing with views in perspective. She answered 
at random, something far from the point. 

"Oh ! " chimed in Claire, "Edward Ozanne is for ever 
finding fault with my sister's sketches, which has lately 
discouraged her. 

Poor Ada, whose thoughts were wandering, faltered, " I 
suppose I shall get over it in time/' 

The blush and the random answer led the Admiral to 
suppose that a tender affair was then progressing. 

"Get over it in time!" repeated her uncle ; " of course 
you will : a little more command, and you will speedily 
emerge from supposed difi&culties." 

She then became aware how very nearly she had 
betrayed herself, resolving for the future to get over 
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another affair, wliich Had grown with her growth and 
strengthened with her strength. 

At length a desired opportnnity oocnrred for Leopold*s 
converse with his sister, which proved excessively satls- 
&ctory when he learned that she preferred the name of 
TVilding to that of Le Tour. "Arthur and myself'* he 
continued, " were admonished and expected by Mrs. Ghrainger 
to journey together in good fellowship to England, which 
expectation was disannulled in consequence of an after- 
arrangement. Violette, tell me to whom is our cousin Ada 
engaged." 

•' Cousin Ada is not engaged ; you mistake, Leo, it is 
cousin Claire." 

" Oh ! the merry one," added he. 

" Yes," said his sister. 

Uncle Victor, during the greater part of the day, made 
very few remarks, silently musing and ruminating on the 
strange event which had recently transpired. Little had 
he supposed that the intelligent young man for whom he 
experienced a sincere friendship since his first acquaintance 

on the Island of , was in any degree connected 

with his late brother's widow. It was not until Leopold 
joined him in the city of Brussels that he became cognizant 
of the fact. The two gentlemen resolved at once to 
hasten their departure, in consequence of which they 
arrived at Abercromby Lodge within a fortnight of 
Arthur's return to Tours. 

Reginald and Harold St. Ives were delighted with their 
uncle Victor's young friend, who proved to them a welcome 
auxiliary as regarded their literary pursuits. 

At length the eventful day drew to a close, when the 
rr«liitivoH oxchringod un affectionate adieux, during which 
Olulra pxt^luiukod, '* Oli ! imcle, what an exciting day we 
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have had ! I verily believe it is one out of three hundred 
and sixty-five composed entirely of congratulations — and a 
forerunner of another." 

."Eh, Claire !" replied the admiral. 

Some few days elapsed ere Mrs. St. Ives had the courage 
and resolution to communicate to Mrs. Goldthome the 
strange and amazing intelligence, relating to the existence 
of her sister's son. 

"I can scarcely realise/' wrote she, "that my poor 
sister, Agnes, once so open and confiding, could in after- 
life keep so perseveringly the revelation of her deep sorrow 
from me. I have lately inspected many of her private 
papers, which have been concealed within the dear old 
casket, which once belonged to my poor mother. One 
fragmentary paper states, in touching language, how often 
in deep humility has she prayed (in imagination beside 
her young son's couch) that he, her poor wandering boy, 
should do all for the ' glory of God.' If," continued Mrs. 
St. Ives, " you can make it convenient to visit us at this 
auspicious time, do; something must be thought offer the 
poor unfortunate young man, who has I fancy gone on in 
his own strength. I must delegate you to explain the 
full particulars of the Goldthprne clause, relating to a 
daughter's son." 

" If," mused Mrs. Goldthome, after perusing the epistle, 
which Mrs. St. Ives had gained courage to despatch, ** the 
son of poor Agnes Goldthome," (for so she invariably 
named her), "in any degree resembles in character his 
sister Violette, the dear old Hall is rescued, saved. My 
fears lately have been that it would eventually fall into the 
hands of a second mortgagee. 

Her thoughts then became embarrassed as to the un- 
pleasant -office of acquainting Henry Goldthorne that 
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another would, ere long, contest the point in qxiestkm. 
While so solfloqtiising he entered, and as she noted Ims 
slovenly appearance, so unlike either of the former pie- 
decessors, she sighed sorrowfully. The deep sigh caused the 
young man to r^ard the old lady earnestly. She Ihen 
desired him to sit down, and to listen attentively to the 
unforeseen and unlooked-for communication, whidi die 
had then and there received. 

He obeyed in silence, making no remark. Shortly 
afterwards he resumed his hat and withdrew, and as he 
quitted the apartments he thought for a moment — '' Three 
disappointments have I experienced within fifteen montiis. 
First, Ada St. Ives refused to link her destiny with mine; 
secondly, Violette Le Tour — ^I cannot wonder now at her 
refusal, as she well knew of her brother's existence.^' The 
young man knew not that, imtil his proposal and her 
refusal, she knew scarcely anything relating to clauses or 
codicils. "And now," continued he, *'I am expected to 
give up possession, and realise my late father's expecta- 
tions as a delusive hope. The die is now cast ; I shall 
propose without any delay to pretty Liaette Lovechild, 
who, if I mistake not, will entertain jojrfully the idea 
of emigration to Australia." 

Lisette Lovechild was the young person employed in 
the refreshment room, connected with a recently-con- 
structed railway station. 

The tenantry belonging to Goldthorne Hall had been 
much annoyed and dissatisfied during Henry Goldthome's 
short reign ; several could not get him to renew expired 
leases. 

" It didn't matter," said he. 

'* But it does matter, often," replied Mis. Goldthorne, 
indignantly. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

- George Clyde devoted diligently his entire time, during 
pace of a fortnight, to the Goldthorae afGEurs, making 
the old prorerb, " Where there's a wiU there's a way." 
r minor matters were handed over to the elderly 
ler, who was one degree more prompt than Miss Gook*s 
le d'qffdirSf of whom she and her invalid brother were 
ictims. She had endeavoured during the summer to 
t his appetite with a mutton chop and mint sauce, often 
ling him with the prospect of a change. When that 
was informed of the two engagements, she sorrowfully 
ated, had she not been forced, contrary to her inclina- 
to undergo the excitement of a London season, she in 
robability would have settled down as Mrs. Claude 
50od, her father having prior to that event received 
fer for her hand from that promising young gentle* 
which offer had unknowingly by her been indignantly 
led by her ambitious parents. What, often thought 
n consequence of hours passed in the midst of fictitious 
does that unpleasant period suggest P Why nothing 
a lonely existence and a complexion reminding me 
lually of oatmeal. When it was further intimated 
7iolette's brother would before long be recognised as 
eir to Goldthorne Hall, she predicted a union between 
St. Ives and her cousin Leopold, saying, " Mrs. St. 
will then experience the delight of hearing the merry 
I of children's voices echo within the walls of Gold- 
.e HaU." 



154 GHUTTHOKSE HALL. 

Poor Mias Coc^ could apply the maxim o^ " Many ft 
ime word spoken in jest ;" but then, as Ma<i»TOft de Taux 
had often saH to her three young firiends, yon must bear 
in mind that Miss Cock, has an inralid brother, and she in 
the kindness of her heart, with a yiew of cheering and 
enfirening his weary life, has applied hersdf more dili- 
gently than polite society perhaps jnstifiesi, to collect for his 
espedal amusement Tillage gossip. 

Thns the Groldthome affidrs became speedily arranged, 
and Leopold Goldthome Le Tonr dnly acknowledged as the 
lawfbl heir. Yiolette was Tery agreeably surprised when 
die reoeired a letter signifying that her mother's portion 
deyolred on her, as her &ther Colonel Le Tour had only 
disposed of his wife's Hfe interest It was then, when the 
discoyery occurred, that the young lawyer remembered that 
he had forgotten to propose to Mrs. St Ives her daughter's 
wish, that of a settlement on their cousin. He now deemed 
himself fortunate through his forgetfnlness. Thus the two 
lovers had each been guilty of an omission, Arthur having 
forgotten the rector's thanks to Mrs. St Ives for the firoit 
During the inspection of the Goldthome deeds, a clause was 
discovered disannulling the one relating to a daughter's son 
taking the name, in consequence of strange remarks atten- 
dant on the name of Goldthome subsequent to the old 
emigrant's purchase, whose pedigree proved so very inter- 
esting to Sir George Clyde, that he suggested the idea to 
Leopold in after years to have the small document pho- 
tographed, which he assented to. It was then furtiier 
discovered that Madame de Yaux claimed descent from the 
do Lisllo family, being a third remove cousin of the Coun- 
tess Isabella do Lislle, the old gentleman's daughter. 

When Mrs. Goldthome arrived at the Priory, Leopold 
wo« summoned from Aborcromby Lodge to be introduced 



) ^ 
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to the lady cognisant of the Goldthorne anecdotes, and 
his gentlemanly bearing entirely captivated the old ladyV- 
hearty preventing her from raising any objections like unto* 
tiiose prior to Violette's arrival. 

For Henry Goldthorne and his young wife ample funds 
were provided for their outfit and voyage ; Leopold gene- 
rously settled four hundred per annum on the young pair, 
who soon quitted the shores of Old England in one of the^ 
latest improved Australian vessels. The country and the- 
firee life suited the young man admirably. The following 
lines are thought to be applicable to him, reflection having 
been awakened on the mighty ocean, through hearing a 
little group of emigrants chant their evening song : 

Until then he had no voice for song, 

Or an ear for music charming ; 
And as the vessel sailed along, 

He heard sweet young voices chanting 
Melodious songs unto Him who saves, 

As firom the deep ocean rising. 
Chorused by the silvery waves 

And like unto all things praising. 

And although he had not the possession of Goldthome- 
Hall, his young wife and expected child would have the 
legal right to his name. 

Mr. Bevan had been perfectly correct in regard to« 
General Le Tour's regiment having been recalled ; not so 
with regard to the General, who was then domiciled at 
Passy with his wife, whose only pleasure in existence seemed 
her companion, with apparently an everlasting box of bon 
bonSy a fine old parrot, which was condemned to chatter and' 
jingle his chain at the back of the hotel, through inconsi- 
derately calling out incessantly ^^Ala -guard, a la guard," and 
a small pet lap dog, the latter not allowed to go into the 




jmUiag oa of wkkk 
Angeliqiiie Ifishy. 
irilkUswife^uoldwind 
van m&^Al, deJninn; iam hxm takmg uaj actife 
cKKBcifiiDi vitk the tnidUa of llie ti^ Qftoihe 
ideeled «b ike pasi^ wliidi had beat » evoilfid, oould^ 
like Heniy GddlkMike, hare trasfeed ia his own rtr^ngft; 
€lcnenl Le Toot's Ibttaiie had been gna^affi^d^ ih^ 
Ihe iCTohilina : anlil the ahHratinn of Bag Lods HuKppe 
all had beea increasing and eontiQQed prosperity. Itfig* 
aenmmlalians of BMBers^ whidi had been uiTesied in the 
French fimds, became at that unsettled poiod (^ fioaieely 
any valoe. His dao^ter, Madame Henrique de Yal» bad 
aoon following her marriage departed with her husband to 
Guadeloup. His once princdy home in Paris was closed, 
he and his lady occupying the same small hotel in which 
Mrs. Le Tour had so mourned her absent son, her noble 
boy. 

Without Mrs. Sevan's forethought in laying in an extra 
supply, the family would Tiare been reduced to sad emer- 
jgencies. During some time they existed, comparatively 
speaking, as captive prisoners. Many servants and waiters 
belonging to the traiteurs and restaurants were foreed 
against their will to take up arms, and their posts at the 
barricades, subject to the shots of the musketry, compelling 
them to join the cry of "Vive la Republique!'' 

About a fortnight prior to Christmas 1848, a private 
carriage containing Mrs. St. Ives, her daughter Ada, with 
Violetto and her brother, drove to the Euston-square statioiu 
The severe placidity of the countenance of each indicated 
realised hope. Very soon they were comfortably seated in 
a firfit-class carriage, and with express speed arrived at a 
small station in Warwickshire. The carriage was then re- 
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d from ike irain : old Jolm Gfyies, who had been for 
{ file late sqmire's coachman, had been duly apprised of 
xpected arrival, was waiting at the station for tibe express- 
due, which seemed to him while whizzing unmerc^illy 
im to say tauntingly, ** I can beat you old fellow/' fie 
3diately recognised the carriage ; and when the horses 

removed from tiieir temporary stall at the ftuther 

inity of the train, he for some time continued patting 

)oor dumb creatures, they not at all comprehending 

John's pats signified. Old John was trying to make 

forget the velocity which during three hours they 
been subject to. When tiie old man beheld Mrs. St. 
leaning on her nephew's arm, he darted off frantically 
e spot where she stood; satisfaction beamed from his 
: dark eyes, as he briefly scanned the elegant and in^ 
ent young gentleman, who he concluded was thenewly- 
vered heir. "How happy and delighted the lady looked," 
Fohn, some few days subsequently, as be detailed again, 
igain the account of the whizzing, whistling, and deaf- 
: noise at the station, to the old servants who had been 
jd up by Mrs. Goldthome to resume again, under more 
rable auspices, their several posts. It was about four 
k when the little party began to perceive sjrmptoms of a 
L welcome from the rustic viUagers, many of whom were 
ts on the Goldthome estate, and so were acquainted 
the unexpected event which had recently transpired, 
res were ignited, hedges which had been uprooted, 
3g way for building, were piled high, sending higher 
;^bt flame, illuminating the fair structure which Yiolette 
f late impatiently longed to behold as the birthplace 
r beloved mother. At length the carriage entered the 
irard, when the travellers descended, and were soou 
1 the Hall, where they were welcomed by Mrs. Gold- 
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thome, who seemed strangely agitated, the events whidi 
liad so recently transpired, following immediately one upon 
another, proving almost too much for her. 

Leopold and Yiolette experienced a thrill of subdued 
happiness when Ada escorted them the following day over 
the former home of their mother. 

" I think," said John the footman, in the course of the 
day, ''Mrs. St Ives seems mighty glad with Miss Agnes's 



«on." 



''Tou mns'nt say Miss Agnes again," said Mary the 
housemaid rather sharply. ''She was lawfully married to 
the Colonel, and had the same right to his name as her 
fion and daughter. Leopold and Yiolette, what two veiy 
loveable names! Oh ! continued she, if I were a real bom 
lady I'd contest the point with Miss Ada. I suppose missus 
is keeping Miss Claire in the background, purposely to make 
the way more clear for Miss Ada. I wonder," added the 
girl, " if the brother and sister will both reside at the Hall P* 

" Of course/' answered John. 

About twelve o'clock old Lottie, habited in her Sunday 
attire, came to the Hall, and was immediately conducted to 
the dining room, where the family had just taken lunch. The 
poor old body could only repeat, " Mercy me, mercy me !" 
while smiling and nodding, for she had become deat '^ So 
these are her children! mercy me !" Mrs. St. Ives made her 
sit down by her, and placing some fine foreign fruit on a 
pretty china plate, desired her to partake, which she seemed 
immensely to enjoy : then she narrated something about her 
late father's little freehold, which was occupied by David, 
who for years had played the clarionet in the village 
church, and when Leopold assisted her to a glass of win^ 
it was "Mercyme!" again. "Howlike the Colonel his father! 
who, I well remember, prevented my gown from being torn." 
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rhe poor old body then rose to take her departure, when 
Violette secretly slipped something within her hand, telling 
her she must come again soon. And with aU the digniiy 
of the Law family she signified she would. 

Claire had decided not to accompany her mother to Gold- 
thome HaU, preferring to remain at the Priory until three 
days before Christmas, when Sir George Clyde would 
be at liberty to escort her and Madame de Yaux, attended 
by Lydia, a faithful servant. of Mrs. St. Ives, to the Hall. 
Meanwhile, great preparations for the glorious anniversary 
were progressing, Ada looking forward to a delightful time. 
**And mamma, dear,'' said she, "John has proposed to 
procure the largest yule logs possible." 

" I trust," answered Mrs. St. Ives, " John will not fail 
to notice particularly the state of the chimneys, a sad re- 
membrance presenting itself in connection with her mother's 
death." 

"Of course, mamma, all minor considerations will be 
gone into. Do you know, my cousins have expressed a 
wish to leave the entire management to me and aunt Gold- 
thome, who you are aware is weU skilled in Christmas 
festivities. So dear mamma," added the active, enterpridng, 
and thoughtful young girl, "in the interim you, with Leopold 
and Yiolette, are expected to make visits to the surrounding 
gentry, selecting and engaging our youthful Mends from 
those with whom you and my aunt Agnes were upon terms 
of affectionate friendship." 

Mrs. Ozanne and her son were prevented from joining 
their friends at the Hall, in consequence of the rector of 
Grasslands and his daughter Pauline having been pre- 
viously engaged to dine at Oak Cottage ; still she promised 
Claire to appear at Goldthorne Hall some few days follow- 
ing : " Time enough," said she, ^^pour mes etrennes." 



160 

Mis. Ozamie hiid snraefy l e m f c ted her dEsappoiiitiiient 
at not hATing Cbure tctr her daiig|iter-m-lmw, aided to 
wlncli, her son diqdayed a {NPefierenoe in anoflier qnarier. 
Edward Ozanne hoid firam flie fint deaily disoemed Ids 
mother^sfondpartiaKty ever attendant on ^ yon know ivhC 
said he to his oonsm in eonfidenee. '' I soon saw who die 
favonred : I had therefore no diance of soooess; hesideBl 
did not feel inclined to resign my liberty hy sobjecting my- 
self to a young and inexperienced girL I reqsire some 
attention^ and those who require attention are generally a]t 
to prove neglectful. A pretty spaiUing wife woold not be 
content with an absent forgetful husband. I have been 
observing lately, and I think a good fSutbful sister will most 
undoubtedly prove a faithful wife. CSan you make no gaess 
old fellow r 

** No, really, Edward, unless yon allude to Ada St. Ives.'* 

" No, indeed, you are far from the mark ; she*s like myself 
too absorbed with crayons. I suppose my dear good mother 
will be sadly put out when she knows how firmly resolved I 
intend to be. One point I have recently gained unknown 
to her." 

** And what may that he?" questioned his cousin. 

*' That the lady dines at Oak Cottage on Ohristmas-dq^.'' 

" Ah ! I perceive," said Sir Gteorge, " you allude now to 
Miss Cook.'' 

** Yos, Hybil Oook ; to be sure her complexion is not over 
brilliant, but then look at her beautiful eyes, vducb ever 
oxpross resignation/* 

'* Yob," continued thoj^rchitect. 

" I have assuredly made up my mind, and I do not 
imagino »lio will refuse to become Sybil Ozanne when her 
poor invalided brother sleeps beneath the green sward." 

Sc» Ohriatmas of 1848 proved memorable to two of the 
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number in question in Oak Cottage releasing one faithful 
lieart in perspective from the chill of a future lonely exis- 
tence. And a very happy social time it proved to each 
individual within the old Hall. Claire's merry and loving 
lieart beat joyfully, as she secretly whispered to aunt Gold- 
thome her. supposition respecting Miss Cook*s prediction, 
in consequence of which Mrs. Goldthome immediately gave 
notice to Claire that she should remain superintending 
duenna until that event took place. Many were the thanks 
which she received from Leopold and Violette, for her 
thoughtful and kind solicitude for the poor, who during some 
idme daily presented themselves at the Hall, appearing per- 
fectly amazed at the immense joints which ever and anon 
appeared and quickly disappeared ; until then, Leopold and 
Violette had never witnessed so much Christmas hospitality. 
Li due time, Mrs. Ozanne, accompanied by her maid only, 
arrived ; her son she said had lately been from home much 
occupied, he tiierefore begged to be excused. He had 
jsignified to her his intention, if agreeable to Leopold, of 
visiting Goldthome Hall about Easter, prior to. the conse- 
eration of the new church. Sir George looked very impor- 
tant, so important that Claire privately questioned him; he 
then in confidence betrayed his cousin's confidence ; Claire 
in turn privately informed Violette, and she in her letter to 
Arthur did the same. At length Mrs. Ozanne received a 
long letter from her son revealing his intentions; she and 
Mrs. St. Ives then indulged in a confidential chat, during 
which Mrs. St. Ives intimated that she did not think he 
<jould do better. "Have you not, my dear friend," con- 
tinued she, " entirely unfitted him for a younger lady P " 
" I doubt not she wiU make him an excellent wife." 
Mrs. Ozanne then endeavoured to dismiss from her mind 
the unpleasant subject, by turning the conversation^ detailing 

M 
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gaily how they had enjoyed Christmas-day, also that a 
certain expense would devolve upon Arthur Wilding, who 
had commissioned the rector of Grasslands to order on hi& 
account three heautiM Bibles richly bound in puiple 
morocco, with a medallion in the centre, commemorating tha 
consecration date of the new church, indicating that Mis? 
Cook's prediction will ere long be verified. At the end of 
six weeks the Christmas party at the Hall dispersed, Mrs. 
Ozanne and Sir George Clyde were the first to take their 
departure, — Sir George having prevailed on his aunt to 
accompany him to Clyde Hall, to see that all was in due 
order. Then Mrs. Si Ives, with Ada and Claire, returned 
to the Priory, leaving Madame de Vaux as Leopold and 
Yiolette's guest. Mrs. Goldthome had lately become most 
amiable, owing either to the absence of Henry Goldthome, 
or severe attacks of cramp, rosemary still proving efficacious, 
her ideas of late have enlarged, and appear to expand with 
age. She and Madame de Yaux have become excellent 
Mends, alternately visiting the Priory, and in due time 
Clyde Hall, and the parsonage. In course of time Grass- 
lands became an animating scene; the pretty primitive 

church was duly consecrated by the Bishop of ; and 

within a month of the period the triple marriages ensued, 
the ceremony being performed by the rector of Grasslands, 
assisted by Victor St. Ives. "Walter Boughton has decided 
to take Arthur's place, he therefore returns to Tours with 
Mrs. Granger and her young daughter, that lady having 
come to England expressly to witness the happiness of her 
three young friends. It would be superfluous to describe 
the young bride's dresses, the toilet of the present period 
eclipsing the toilet of 1849. Pauline Houghton and 
Madelaine Granger were the only bridesmaids. Admiral 
St Ives gave the brides away. When all due signing had 
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transpired, the interesting party returned to the Priory, where 
an elegant dejeimer was in attendance, after partaking of 
which, also receiving the overpowering congratulations, each 
newly married pair departed on their predestined tour. Sir 
George and Lady Clyde en route for Scotland, Ada and 
Leopold for Wales, bearing with them a loving message 
from Pauline to her grandmamma, Arthur and Yiolette 
preferring a quiet tour through old England. 

It is thus this simple tale of Goldthome Hall has drawn 
to a close. 



FINIS. 



IM Gog jimcm* mall. 



BECOLLECnONS OF A SOJOURN IN BELGIUM. 

Stnj thou^tts ftt times I oft do own. 

Of Bribes' ne'er forgotten Town ; 

Menofiea ai liygone jesrs appesr. 

Oft ad, oft fair, and Toy dear. 

Near to the (M home orer the main. 

Came a convenVs sad entomhing strain; 

With its path oft strewn with flowers. 

And its recreation hours. 

One mom the rode wind did sweep 'away 

Choice flowers crashed on the veiling day ; 

Earth s fairest emblems of love in part ; 

Nature's sweet incense surpassing art. 

I remember our foreign garden. 

With its apricot trees well laden. 

And the standard rose-dad sloping lawn 

Hailing with fragrance the blushing mom. 

And with the da/s last li^t departing 

Came a ruddy-&ced burly Fleming, 

To sever fruit from the vine- dad fence. 

Leaving no stray member to cause offence. 

And on laden trees, as drops of rain. 

The magic touch of his bamboo cane. 

Fruit in showers ^Edling on the ground. 

As varied golden balls around. 

Grandly propelled by the wind's swift power. 

On the verdant heights on which they tower ; 

Are the quaint windmills in fiill sail, 

Screening the old Town as a veil. 

The evening's stroll with the moon's first beam,. 

On the flowery banks of a silver stream, 

Inhaling^sweet fragrance in soft twilight. 

Aroused by the pearly dew of night ; 

And floating o'er the streams oft times 

Peal forth the ever cheering chimes, 

Softly on the tendrils stealing 

Of the heart's deep pathos feeling. 
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Stay, let sorrow's tear fall into rest; 
The light of Heaven ia now my crest. 
Adieu, ye memories, beyond the ocean. 
Farewell early recollection. 



THE WEEPING WILLOW AND THE STREAM. 

Ere one of nature's fairest trees 

Displayed its graces on the land, 
A stream arose to gladden man 

Pure from the Creator's hand. 
It claimed no kindred with the ocean. 

And its mysteries deep and restless; 
Wildly surging, ebbing, rising, 

Never falb'ng into stillness. 
Beside the stream the willow weepeth. 

Wept ere golden harps hung thereoa 
Typical of the caj)tive's grief 

While sorrowing deeply Sion. 
Unto the stream the willow clings 

As unto a sustaining Mend ; 
Hovers within its precincts fair. 

Inseparable until the end. 
Glen queen or fairy tree drooping 

Caressingly o'er lakelet or stream. 
Whispering peace to infant waves, 

Breathing a murmuring theme. , 
Each lack no lustre from the stars. 

Spirit sentinals deep watchers. 
Hallowing mysteriously twofold 

The surface of the waters. 
The graces of each conjointly 

Teacheth reflection deep and true ; 
To Christians a beautiful lesson, 

Descriptive of nature's view. 
To emulate the starry orbs. 

Also the stream and willow tree ; 
Examples to watch also to ding 

Unto Christ and His Kingdom free. 
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THE REFUGEE'S PRAYER FOR THE PEACE 

OF FRANCE. 

In penitence, O Gk>d, we kneel 

Within Thy Holy Temple fair, 
And mercy ask for stricken France,— 

It is an ardent earnest prayer* 
We acknowledge with contrition 

This mysterions chastisement; 
Oh, spare onr bleeding land of woe, 

And our people from heieafement. 
From the widovr and the orphan 

Comet the low wail of sad distress, 
Give comfort to the braised reed ; 

Be Thou their Rock and Fortress, 
Within our peaceful plains of plenty 

Reigns haTOc and devastation ; 
Withdraw this terror, Gracious God ; 

Oh, Lord, grant this supplication. 
Accord now Thy intercession. 

Save our cities from abasement, 
hearken to our prayer for peace. 

Through the only one atonement, 
Send forth Thy assuaging power 

Benignly o'er our sad nation ; 
Oh, spare our bleeding land of woe ; 

Oh, Lord, grant this supplication. 



AN EXILE'S RECOLLECTIONS. 

To behold again the country. 
The land that owns the natal hour ; 
None but an exile can express, 
A wish with fervent power. 
Endured hath been the parting pang. 
From cherished friends and country fair ; 
Heart encircling, in sweet repose. 
To quell regret nestled a prayer. 
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It breathed and it halo'd the hour, 
When the dearest were riven in heart ; 
Soothing with hope the long voyage, 
Benewing fresh vigour in part. 
In vision 'neath a foreign sky, 
Oft the old homestead I have seen; 
And struggled hard to enter there, 
As the wild shoots of ivy green. 
Memory clung imto the hearth. 
Surrounded by sweet kindred &ces ; 
And a widowed mother's gentle words. 
Amid sympathetic voices* 
I have heard the ocean's wildest dirge. 
When nearing unto heathen land ; 
And I've seen a shipwrecked vessel's crew 
Laid in graves of rock-bound sand. 
I have dwelt in distant sunny climes, 
And heard many a foreign lay ; 
Yet my island home I ne'er forgot, 
Alienated day by day. 
When I pictured the sweet reunion, 
With rapture I gazed on the sea ; 
Hope clung unto my picture of home. 
Of loved ones in Britain so free. 
At length Old Time decreed return, 
Exquisite joy then held fair sway; 
How again greet the Albion, 
Exiled thirteen long years away. 
While inhahng thy freshening breeze, 
I will welcome the envoi to brace ; 
It braceth with love the homeward bound. 
When it winds o'er the ocean's blue face. 
And when stepping on my happy land, 
BeaHty will, then cause a tear ; 
To flow on Freedom's peaceful soil. 
Old England true and ever dear. 
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SUR LOCEAN. 

L*astre du jour dore les ondes, 
Du dernier feu de ses rayons ; 
Et dans le calme nous voyons, 
S'abaisser lenrs vaque profondes. 
O roi du ciel sois notre espoir 
Entends la priere du soir. 

Sur les flofs amers de la Tie, 

Que sur nous vielle ta bonte ; 

Sois pour nous la douce eclarte, 

Du marin sur Tonde suivre. 

O roi du ciel sois notre espoir 
Entends la priere du soir. 

Jusqu* au trone de fa puissance, 
Nos voeux 8 elevent de nos coeurs; 
Et tons nous repetons enchoeurs, 
Nos chants d'amour et d'esperance. 
O roi du ciel sois notre espoir, 
Entends la priere du soir. 

A I'ocean la lune donne, 
De ses feux les reflets si beaux ; 
Vers Dieu montent du sien des eaux, 
Les chants que notre Yoix fredonne, 
O roi du ciel sois notre espoir 
Entends la priere du soir. 

Vers le Seigneur chacun s'ecrie. 

Guide par I'amour et la foi ; 

Que craigner vous? Dit Dieu C'est Moi ; 

Et raffermi le coeur reprie. 

O roi du ciel sois notre espoir 
Entends la priere du sou*. 



SONG ON THE OCEAN FREE. 

O'er the wild waves ever rising. 
And tinted by the setting sun ; 

Gentle voices have been chanting. 
Praises to their King in Heaven. , 
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And on the ocean now so calm 
We'll sing aloud our evening psalm. 

Oh guide us o'er these waves of Thine, 
And o'er life's wayward rougher sea ; 
And as the silver moon doth shine. 
Watch over all on Ocean free. 

And on the ocean now so calm. 
We'll sing aloud our evening psalm. 

Hope bright and fair swells the chorus, 
In these our evening songs of praise ; 
And with simple chants melodious^ 
We will on high our voices raise. 
And on the ocean now so calm. 
We'll sing aloud our evening psalm. 

While the placid moon is shedding, 
Her brightest beam on ocean free 
We'll sing a song with love thrilling, 
To Him who made the broad blue sea. 
And on the ocean now so calm, 
We'll sing aloud our evening psalm. 

And on the deep deep waters wide, . 

Prayers of love and fedth rose high ; 
To Him who on those waters cried 
" Be not afraid for it is I." 

And on the ocean now so calm, 

We'll sing aloud our evening psalm. 



WHEN THE WISE MEN SAW THE STAR. 

A CHRISTMAS CABOL. 

Rejoice, rejoice, with gladness. 

For Christ's birth on Christmas Day ; 
Banish all gloom and sadness. 
Here and in fair climes away. 

Bright and glorious was the day 
When the wise men s&w the star. . 
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That star did shine diyinely 

To tiie sages of time old, 
Guidiiig their footsteps surely 

To the &Yoared land foretold. 
Bric^t,&o. 

A brilliant hope so clearly 
Was that Eastern star so bright ; 

Chant, chant ye all merrily. 
Of hitler heavenly li^t. 
Bright, &c. 

Let an joyfbl voices sing 
Of the day when Christ was bom. 

With praise to their holy King 
For the bright and happy mom. 
Bright, &c. 

Rejoice, rejoice, all tnie bands, 
Christ did breathe on Christmas mom ; 

Bing, ring ye bells in all lands. 
To announce the coming dawn. 
Bright, &c. 



LINES UPON SEEING A WATER ULY. 

(Intended as one of the table decorations of a Church 
Anniversary or Dedication Feast, J 

Fair lily of regina kind, 
Why leave your peaceful cool retreat, 
Calling early memory to mind? 
Art thou here to haimt me as a dream 
Of sunny days and years long past, 
Near unto Avon's silver stream? 
Why leave the rich summer's fragrant air. 
The glowing shades of departing day, 
And calm repose on tfie streamlet fair. 
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So like unto one in gentle sleep. 

Far away from the world's rough tumult, 

And perils of the ocean deep ? 
Or as a pure and sainted being, 
Whose work on earth hath been well done. 
Whose life hath passed believing. 

Why leave the lustrous stars above, 

Also the rays of the crimson sun, 

Typical of celestial love ? 
Why leave yon silvery peaceful lake ? 
Ye, simple flower of graceful mien. 
Say why another place ye take? 

Answeb. 

I leave not the flowing streamlet fair 
To vie with the sweet and blooming rose 
So oft seen in a maiden's hair. 

Not to rival beauteous flowers. 

Or recall joyous days to mind. 

Perishable as fleeting hours. 
Not for kind or flattering speeches 
Am I here to grace this welcome feast, 
Either for honor, fame, or riches. 

I leave the rippling and cool retreat. 

With it gentle and touching charm. 

Nature's sympathy right and meet. 
Silently with mystic power. 
Soothing the sad heart's fevered heat. 
In sorrow's deepest and darkest hour. 

I leave the peaceful and calm retreat. 

The fragrant air and varied scene 

Of mirrored trees with grace replete. 
And tinted rays of the setting sun. 
Like golden strings of an angel's harp 
In tune with shades of eve begun. 

I leave the summer breeze and starry sky, 

Content to grace this Dedication Feast, 

Ere I droop, wither, fade away, and die. 
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WELCOME THE AD^'ENT OF OUR KING; 

OR, LIST, LIST, WHAT DO THE CHURCH BELLS SAT? 

Cheering the pilgrim seeking Light, 
Beneath the starry reahns of night ; 
Blithely the welcome Advent chime 
Rings forth to tell the coming time. 
Gleefully the bells chime and ring, 
Welcome the Advent of our King. 

List, list, what do the Church bells say ? 

Oh, sister, sister, come this way ; 

Forsake uncertain pleasures bright, 

Come now and worship " Light of light.'* 
Gleefully the bells chime and ring. 
Welcome the Advent of our King. 

Hark, young voices now are singing 

Of the brilliant ray once streaming. 

From the celestial star so fiGdr, 

A carol in the cold fresh air. 

Gleefully the bells chime and ring. 
Welcome the Advent of our King. 

Now they sing of shepherds watching. 

And of sages £Eist approaching, 

With their offerings rich and fine, 

For the right royal Son Divine. 

Gleefully the bells chime. and ring, 
Welcome the Advent of our King. 

See the sages' faces beaming, 

With adoring love and feeling ; 

And kneeling down with one accord, 

They worship with praise Christ our Lord. 
Gleefully the bells chime and ring, 
Welcome the Advent of our King. 
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